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RIGHT HONOURABLE 


The EARL of BATH. 


MY LORD, 


written a Play entirely without 
and after having frankly con- 


When I addrefsmyſelf to You on ſo publick an Occaſion, 
they, who know how much I owe to You, will undoubt- 
edly expect that I ſhall not let flip fo fair an ity 
r They will imagi 
that —— Yep hows over Gown me, the flB. 


neſs and with which you have treated me, and 


Qualities are too well known, for me to expatiate on 
them: And as for your particular Goodneſs to me, That, 
I fear, becomes too inconſiderable for general Notice from 
the Object on which it has been exerted. I ſhould chuſe, 

| Az therefore, 


DEDICATION. 


therefore, rather to fall into another Vein: To ſhew tat 
Scholars and Writers have a Title to Nr and 
to prove, that You, of all Perſons in the great World, 
are the very Man, with whom it is moſt likely chat an 
Adventurer in Letters ſhould make free. 

Let us only review your Life and Converſation, the 
Company You have always kept, and the Methods by 
which You have fignalized Yourſelf in this Kingdom! 
Were not vour earlieſt Connections formed with an Atten- 
| tion to Literature? Were not your intimate Ac tance 
the moſt eminent Men of their Time, remarkable not only 
for worldly Talents, and hat ate called folid Underſtand- 
ings, but diſtinguiſhed by that Brilliancy and Vivacity, pe- 
culiar to the Lovers of the Belles Lettres Did not You 
even condeſcend to affociate with the proſeſſed Wits of the 
Age ? It is well known, that You have many a ſo- 
cial Evening with Steele and Addiſon ; You have — i in 
the rich Humour of Arbuthnat ; You have read the Come- 
dies alle bn (my Brocher Suden tn _ 

cript ; You have correſponded Pepe 
Sucf and Gay lived and wrote in your Houſe. 
You ſpent your Time in this dangerous Com- 
. it is too eaſy to conceive. 
notwithſtanding your 


The Turn and Spirit ot 
phi gy 
concealed, ſoon betrayed You for their Author. 


Endeavours to 

— — and with the Re- 
volution of every Wheel of Government, You rendered 
other Talents ſubſervient to theſe greater Purpoſes. 

ou have been y known to ſeaſon the Severity 

of and Hu- 
may believe what I 


Wits, without Doors. 


This, my Lord, is the Character, which I am told, 


You have always borne in the World; and I muſt con- 
feſs, that, in my Opinion, You are not in the leaſt alder 
ed. Notwithſtanding you are fo much farther advanced 
in Lite, You have as much Wit, and, for aught ! fee, as 

a Love for Wit, and Tendency to be witty, as ever. 
If Pamphlet appears, whoſe Solidity of 8 
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Spoken by Mr. GARRICK. 


| © Pole 18? Fond? Heer Mn? 
ar Subjet ! But @ wretched Plan. 
His * Wit, Fat. serkaping the due Bound, 
Commus flui Treſpaſs ufon * Tragic — 
Quarrela, Upl raidings, Jealouſies, and Spleen, 
Grow tos familiar in the Comic Scene. 
Tinve but the with Heroick Chime, 
"Tis Hasan, Pathos, after, Sublime 
Wont round big Words had fewelP'd the pompous Scene, 
D __ | 
bay ts of rang footer ps qecy 
s Forms, cream, ape, are. 
— Death hat tow 4 ples I, 
Here the drawn Dagger, of So the priſon'd Bowl. 
What Eyes had ſtream d at all the whining Woe ! 
What S each Hah ! and Oh! 
But Peace ! The Prologue Cuſtom ſends, 
Like Drum and — — to beat up for Friends. 
At Vice and Folly, each a lawful Game 
Our Author flies, but with no 
He read the Manners, open as they lie 
In Nature's Volume to the general Eye. 
Books tro he read, nor bluſb'd to uſe their Store. 
He does but what his Betters did before. 
Shakeſpeare has done it, and the Grecian Stage, 
Caught Truth of Charadter from Homer's Page. N 
If in his Scenes an honeſt Skill is ſheww'n, | 
And borrowing little, much appears his awon ; 
If what a Maſter's happy Pencil drew, 
He brings *— in Dramatici View ; 


Aim. 


To 


PROLOGUE. 


79 yaur Deciſion He Submits his Cauſe, 
Secure of Candour, anxious for Applauſe. 
But if, all rude, is art Scenes deface, 
The fimple Beauties which He meant to grace, 
2 Invader upon others Land, 
ſpoil and plunder with a Robber's Hand, 
Do TFuſftice on Him !--- As on Focls before, 
give to Blockheads paſt one Blockhead more. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


1282 rene 

* admirable Novel of Tom Tones, be 
obvious to the moſt ordinary Reader. Some Hints have 
alſo been taken from the Account of Mr. and Mrs. Free- 
man, in N. 212, and Ne. 216, of the Sec rater; and 
the ſhort Scene of Charles's Intoxication, at the End of 
the Third Act, is partly an Imitation of the Behaviour of 
„much in the fame Circumſtances, in the Adelphi of 
Terence. There are alſo ſome Traces of the Character 
of the Jealous Wife, in one of the latter Papers of the 


unjuſt, indeed, to omit mentioning 
to Mr. Garrick. To his Inſpection the Ce 
ſubmitted in its firſt rude State ; 
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JEALOUS WIFE. 


6 
SCENE, 4 Rom in s iſe beard 
Oukly's u Noiſe 


Mrs. Oakly within. 
ON'T tell Me----I know it is ſo---It's monſtrous, 
1 3 
- Wwithi my 1— DOE 
Mrs. Oak. Nay, nay, c. [ within, 


Enter Mrs. Oakly, with a Letter, Oakly following. 
Mrs. Oak. Say what You will, Mr. Oak, You ſhall 
2308 filthy Intrigue of 
ours. 

Oak. I can aſſure You, my Love !---- 

Mrs. Oak. Your Love !---Don't I know your-—--Tell 
1 I fay, this Inſtant, every Circumſtance relating t 


Oak. How can I tell You, when You will not ſo much 
as let me ſee it? 


Mrs. Oak. Look Mr, Oatkly, this Uſage is not 
to be borne. You — Pleafure in abuſing my Tender- 


neſs and ſoft Diſpoſition. To be perpetually running 
over the whole "Town, nay, the whole Kingdom too, in 

purſuit of your Amours !- Did not I diſcover that You 
| was 
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was great with Mademoiſelle my own Woman? - Did not 

Youcontradt a ſhameful Familiarity with Mrs. Freeman ? 

Did not I detect your Intrigue with Lady Wealthy ?--- 
as not You---- 

Oak. Oons! Madam, the Grand Turk himſelf has not 
half ſo many Miftreſſes---- You throw Me out of all Pa- 
tience--Do I know any body but our common Friends ?-- 
Am | viſited by any body, that does not viſit You?---Do 
I ever go out, unleſs you go with me ?---And am I not 


OR as if I was tied to your Apron 


ou are 2 falſe Man---Have not I 
Times ? And have I not this 


is, and Pll be revenged on Her 
baſe Man, you 


Innocence !--- Abominable !---Innocence !-- 


fure that--— 

ire! your Paſſion hurries You out 
; Senſes—--Will You hear Me ? 

Oak. No, You are a baſe Man ; and I will not hear 


Oak. Why then, my Dear, fince you will neicher talk 
Yourſelf, 2 ls as ee Gem bis I ſhall 
take my Leave till you are in a better Humour, So, your 
Servant [Going | 


to be made ſuck a Fool---I am convinced of 


| 
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Oak. There it is---Now dare not I ſtir a Step further 
---It I offer to go, She is in one of her fits in an Inſtant 
Never fure was Woman at once of fo violent and fo 
delicate a Conftitution!---W hat ſhall I fay to footh Her? 
---Nay, never make Thyſelf fo uneaſy, my Dear--Come, 
come, you know I love You. Nay, nay, You ſhall be 
convinced. 


— „ _ 


am an unhappy Woman! [Weeping. 
y Tears, my Love, and be comforted ! 
that T am not to blame in this Matter 
mam br you ſhall not 
Me. [Taking the Letter. 
Oak. There! take it, you know the I am 


. To Charles Oakly, Eſq; [Reading.]----Hand! 
Clerk-like Hand, indeed! A good round Text! 
_— 


: 


NT. ST. TT. 


the Letter ?--f Reading — 
K be ets 2 i | 
Di — privy 
Injured Father. Henry 

Mrs. Oak. [Rifing] Well, Sir—You fee I have de- 
tected You--Tell me this Inſtant where She is concealed. 

Oak. So---ſo---fo----- This hurts Me--I'm ſhocked, 
[To himſelf 

Mrs, Oak. What are You confounded with your Guilt? 
„ dure nmntot 

. o a 
ä of this Ae i aieninable. [Fo heofelf, 
| 13 0 bz 1 

* Oak. [Half afide and muſing.] Charles Let 
me fee Charles !---No '-— Impothble.--This is all 
Trick. PR 


U 


um, um,. 
Ruſſet. 
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12 The JEALOUS WIFE. 
Oak. He has certainly ruined this poor Lady. 
[To himſelf. 
Mrs. Oak. Art! Art! all Art !-----There's a fudden 
Turn now !---You have a ready Wit for Intrigue, I find. 
Oak. Such an abandoned Action !---I wiſh I had never 
had the Care of kim. [Te himfe/f. 

Mrs. Oak. Mighty fine, Mr. Oakly!----Go on, Sir, 
go on -I fee what You mean.----Your Aſſurance pro- 
vokes me beyond your very Falſhood itfelf.--So you ima- 
gine, Sir, that this affected Concern, this ſlimſy Pretence 
about Charles, is to bring You off.----Matchiefs Confi- 
dence !-----But I am armed againit every Thing. I am 
prepared for all your dark Schemes: I am aware of 
all your dark Stratagems. . 

Oak. See there now! Was ever any thing fo k- 
ing? To rom in your 2 eaven's 
fake, my don't diſtract Me. When You fee my 
Mind thus agitated and uneaty, that a young Fellow, 
whom his dying Father, my own Brother, committed to 
my Care, ſhould be guilty of ſuch enormous Wickednefs ; 
I tay, when You are witneſs of my Diſtreſs on this Oc- 
caſion, how can You be weak enough, and cruel enough 
to------ 

Mrs. OS. Prodigiouſly well, Sir! You do it very 
well.---Nay, keep it up, carry it on, there's nothing like 

ing through with jit.— 0 you artful Creature! But, 
ay to be fo eaſily fatisfied.---I do not believe a 
Syllable of all this----Give me the Letter---[Snatching 
the Letter. Vou ſhall ſorely r this vile Buſineſs, for 


I am refolved that I will know the Bottom of it. Exit. 
Oakly, ſolus. | 
Oak. This is beyond all Patience, ing Woman! 


---Her abſurd Suſpicions enterpret every Thingthe wrong 
Way. She delights to make Me wretched, She 
ſees I am attached to Her, and converts my Tenderneis 
1 — — 5 I 3 
But this ungracious Boy !—-In many les w 
He involve his own and this Lady's Family !---I never 
imagined that He was of ſuch abandoned Princi 

O, here he comes! 


Enter 
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Enter Major Orkly, and Charles. 
Car. Good-morrow, Sit! 
Maj. Good morrow, Brother, morrow !--- What! 


You have been at the old Work, I find. I heard vou 
---ding ! dong! i'taith !---She has rung a noble Peal in 
your Ears.---But how now? Why ture Ybu've had a te- 
markuble warm Bout ont. Y ou feem more ruiticd than 
utuul. 

Oak. T am indeed, Brother !---- Thanks to that young 
Gentle man there. ---Have a Care Charles! You may be 
called to a ſevere Account for this.----The Honour gf a 
Family, Sir, is no ſuchi i;ght Matter. 

Char. Sir! 

Maj. Hey-day! What has 2 Curtain-Lecture produced 
a Lecture of Nlorulity ? V hat is all this? 

Oak. Lo a proſſigate Mind, perhaps theſe Things may 
appear agreeable in the Beginning. But &a't You tremble 
at the Conſequences ? 

Char. ] fee, Sir, that You are diſpleaſed wich Me, but 
am quite at a Lots how to gueſs at the Occaſion. 

Oak. Tell Me, Sir !---W here is Mits Harr:ot Ruſſert? 

Char. Mifs Haurriat Ruſſet! Sir,---Explain. 

Ju. Have not You decoyed Her frommer Father? 

(ur. 1 !---Dccoyed Her ! Decoyed my Flarria! --- 
| wou'd fooner die than do Her the leuſt Injury.---What 
can this mean? 
ny I believe the young Dog has been at Her after 


Oak. I was in Hopes, Charles, You had better Prin- 
ciples. But there's a Letter jult come from her Fa- 

F----- 

Char. A Letter! What Letter? Dear Sir, give it 
me. Some Intelligence ot my Hurriat, Major!“ 
Ls Letter, Sir, the Letter this Moment, for Heaven's 
y ' 

Oak. If this Warmth, Charles, tends to prove vour 
lanocence.-- -- 

Char. Dear Sir, excuſe Me,----Il prove any Thing. 
Let Me but tee this Letter, and I ll 

Oak. L-t You fee it?---Icou'd harlly get a Sight of it 
Myſelt,-----Mrs. Ouliy has it. 

B Char. 


14 The JEALOUS WIFE. 


too to convince my Wife of the Folly of her Suſpicions. 
Would to Heaven I cou'd quiet them for ever! ey 

. Why pray now, my dear naughty her, 
6 have you committed this Morning? 
What new Cauſe of Suſpicion ? —— You have been aſk- 
ing one of the Maids to mend your Ruffle, I ſuppoſe, or 


have been 
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ing a Wife A debauch'd Batchelor —A 
rattle brain d,. rioting, Fellow ho have pick'd up 
your Common- place Notions of Women in Bagnios, Ta- 
verns, and the Camp; whoſe moſt refined Commerce 
with the Sex, ———_— > CL Co 
at your Quarters, or to beſiege irtue of Abigals, 
Milliners or Mantuamakers Prentices. 

Maj. So much the better !—— So much the bettet 
Women are all alike in the main, Brother, high vr low, 
married or ſingle, Quality or no Quality. I have found 
them fo, from a Dutcheſs down to a Milkmaid. 

Oak. Your favage Notions are ridiculous —— W hat 
do You know of a — Feeling ? > > 
comprite all your Qualities in your Honour, as You c: 
it! —Dead * —— of Delic:cy, and incapable 
of any but the grotſeſt Attachments to Women This 
is Your boaſted Refinement, Your thorough Knowledge 
of the World! While, with regard to Women, one poor 
Train of Thinking, one narrow Set of Ideas, like the 
Uniform of the Regiment, ferves the whole Corps. 

Maj. Very hne, Brother! Theres Common- 
Place for You with a Vengeance. Henceforth, 
no Quarter from Me——T tell You again and again, I 
know the Sex betrer than You do. all love to give 
themſelves Airs, and to have Power: Every Woran is 
a Tyrant at the Bottom. But They cou'd never make a 
Fool of Me. No, no! No Woman ſhou'd ever domi- 
neer over Me, let Her be Miſtreſs or Wife. — 

Oak. Single Men can be no in theſe Caſes — 
They muſt happen in all Families ——But when Things 
are driven to Extremities—— To fee a Woman in Unea- 
fineſs—A Woman one loves too—— One's Wife—Who 
can withſtand it You neither ſpeak nor think like a 
Man that has lov'd, and been married, Major ! 

Maj. I wiſh 1 cou'd hear a married Man ſpeak 
my 'm a Batchelor, its true; but I 
am no bad Judge of your Cafe for all that. I know 


Yours and Mrs. Oakly's Diſpoſition to an Hair. 
She is all Impetuoſity and 1e.!„ĩ„ A very 
| B 2 Magazine 
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Magaine of Touchwood and Gunpowder. You 
are hot enough too upon Occaſion, but then it's over 
in an inſtant. In comes Love and conjugal Affection, as 
You cull it; — That is, mere Folly and Weakneſs And 
You draw off your Forces, juſt when You ſhould purſue 
the Att:ck, and follow your Advantage. Have at Her 
wich Spirit, and the Day's your own, Brother ! 

Oak. teil You, Brother, You miſtike the Matter. 
Saixinefs, Fits, Tears! Theſe, and tuch as theſe, are 
the Things which make a feeling Min uneaſy. Her 
Pailon and Violence have not half tuch an Effect on 


me. 

A. Why, then, You may be ſure, ſhe'll play that up- 
on You, which ſhe finds does moſt Execution. But You 
muſt be Proof againſt every "Thing. It She's furious, 
fet Paſſion againſt Paſſion ; it You find Her at her Tricks, 
play df Art againſt Art, and foil Her at her own Wea- 
pors. That's your Game, Brother! 

Out. Why, what wou'd You have Me do? 

Maj. Do, as You pleaſe, for one Month, whether She 
likes it or not; and Tl anfwer for it, She will conſent 
You ſhall do as You pleaſe all her Lite after. 

Oak. This is fine 'Talking—— You do not conſider the 
Difficulty that 

Maj. You mult overcome all Difficulties. Aſſert your 
Right, boldly, Man! Give your own Orders to Servants, 
and fee they obſerve them; read your own Lerters, and 
never let Her have a Sight of them; make your own 
Appointments, and never be perſuaded to break them; 
ſee what Company You like; go out when You ez 
return when You pleaſe, and don't ſuffer Yourſelf to be 
call'd to account where you have been. In ſhort, do but 
ſhew Yourſelf a Man of Spirit, leave eff Whining about 
Love and Tenderneſs, and Nonſenſe, and the is 
done, Brother ! | 

Oat. I believe You're in the Right, Major. fee 
You're in the Right. III do't, Fil certainly do't But 
then it hurts Me to the Soul, to think what Uneafineſs 
J ſhall give Her. The firſt Opening of My Deſign 
will throw Her into Fits, and the Purtuit of it, perhaps, 
may be fatal. 


Ma 7 . 
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Maj. Fits! Ha! ha! ha!---Fits!---Fll en to cure 
Her of her Fits. No- body underſtands Hyſterical Cafes 
better than I do: Beſides, my Siſter's Symptoms are not 
very dangerous--Did you ever hear of Her talling into a 
Fit, when You was not by ?--Was ſheever found in Con- 
vulſions in her Cloſet ?--No, no, theſe Fits, the more Care 
You take of them, the more You will increaſe the Diſtem- 
** Let them alone, and they will wear themſelves out, 

warrant you. | 

Oak. 'True--Very true---You're certainly in the Ri 
--F'] follow Your Advice. Where do You dine I- 
day? Fl order my Coach, and go with You. 

Maj. O brave! Keep up this Spirit, and you're made 
for ever. 

Oak. You ſhall fee now, Major ! Who's there ?--[En- 
4, ea Order the Coach directly.] fall dine out 

Serv. The Coach Sir !— Now ? Sr! 


$9 
+ 

| 
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SFLILEPT 


. I will have my own Way, I am determined 
That's right. | 


| 


— xu go 
wich Charles. ; | | 

Maj. Steal them! For Shame! Prithee take them bold- 
ly, call for them, make them bring them to you here, and 
go out with Spirit, in the * your whole 8 
| 3 
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Oak. No, no—You are wrong—Let Her rave afier ! 
am gone, and when I return, You know, I ſhall exert my- 
ſel; with more Propriety, after this open Affront to her 


Authority. 
r- ON 
Ax. ay— it, it. 
: F q er. 
Major Oakly, ſolus. 


it! — Ay, to be fure, You're a rare Ma- 
„they ſay, to meddle between 


ye 4. Favourite on 
and in a Week's Time I expect to have 
Haut in my Teeth. 
Enter Charles. 
How now, Charles, what News? 

Char. Ruined and undone!—— She's gone, Uncle! 
My Harriat's loſt tor ever. | 
Maj. Gone off with a Man? ——1 thought ſo: They 
are all alike. 9 
Cir. O no!—Fled to avoid that hateful Match with 

Sir Harry Beagle. 

. Maj. Faith, a Girl of Spiria!—— Joy! Charles, I give 
Joy ; She is your own, my Boy !——A Fool and a 
great Eftate ! Deviliſ ſtrong IT ions! 
c wou'd never think 

Maj. No! to- be- ſureCommend me to Mode- 
ſty !—Refuſe Five Thouſand a Yeas, and > non. for 

Mr. Charles Oakly It is true, indeed, that the 
Looby has not = fingle Idea in his Head, befides a Hound, 
a Huater, a d Gate, and an Horſe-Race: But 
then he's rich, and that will quality tis Abſurdities. - — 
Money is a wonderful Improver of the Underftanding. — 
But whence comes all this tncelligence ? 

Char. In an Letter from her Father.— How mi- 
ſerable I am! If not cifended my Harriet, much 
offended her by that fooliſh Riot and Drinking at your 
Houſe in the Country ſhe wou'd certainly at ſuch a 
Time have taken Refuge in my arms. 


lt is 


Man and Wiſe — I am no 


Maj. A very Refuge for a young Lady, to 
Char. 


be fure, and extremely decent ! 


wy 
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Char. I am all Uneaſineis. Did not She tell Me, that 
She ttembled at the of having truſted her Af- 
fections with a Man of fuch a wild Diſpoſition ?—W hat 
a Heap of Extravagancies was I gnilty of! 

Maj. Extravagancies with a Witneſs! Ah, you 
young „„ ruin yourſelf with her Father, in 
Spite of all I cou'd do. There you fat, as drunk as a 
Lord, telling the old Gentleman the whole Affair, and 

rie he Gon 4nd 
Country, tho I kept winking and 
by the Sleeve, and your Shins under the ble, 


in Hopes of bur all to no Purpoſe. 

Char. un e he be in at this Inſtant? 
Alone and detenceleſs ! Where? where can ſhe be? 
Maj. What Relations or Friends has ſhe in Town? 
Cha. Relations! Let me fee.--Faith ! I have ir. —If 
She is in Town, ten to one but ſhe is at her Aunt's, Lady 

Freelove's. Il go thither immediately. 
Maj. Lady Freelov:'s ! Hold, bold, Charles — Do you 
know her Ladyſhip ? 


Char. Not much; but Pl break through all Forms, to 
Harviet. 


know of her ? 
Maj. ' O nothing?——Her — a Woman of the 
World, that's — — Ari to the 


wou'd wut = Wiſe, or a 
Lady Freelove, to be fave !——1 rl 


+= Charles ! You're a good 22 but you don't 
the World. Women are fifty Times oftner ruin- 


ed by their Acquaintance with each other, than by their 


Attachment to Men. r 
an id 4 
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Maj. Such an Averſion to the Nobility may not run in 
the Blood. The Girl, I warrant you, has no Objection. 
However, if ſhe's there, watch her narrowly, Charles! 
Lady Freelove is as miichievous as a Monkey, and as 
Canning too. Have a Care of her. I fay, have a Care 
of her! 

| Char. It She's there, I'll have her out of the Houſe 
within this hal: Hour, or ſet Fire to it. 

Maj. Nay, now You are too violent. Stay a Mo- 
ment, and We'll conſider what is beſt to be done. 

Re-enter Oakly. 

Oak. Come, is the Coach ready? Let us be gone. 
Does Charles go with Us? 

Char. | go with Jou — What can I do? I am fo 
vext and diſtracted, and ſo many Thoughts croud in upon 
Me, I don't know which M ay to turn myſelt. 

Mrs. Oak. within. The Coach !——Dines out! 
Where is your Maſter ? 

Maj. Zouns ! Brother, here the is ! 

Enter Mrs. Oakly. | 

Mrs. Oak. Pray, Mr. Qakly, what is the Reaſon 
cannot dine at Home To-day ? | 

Oak. Don't be uneaſy, my Dear !——1 have a little 

Buſineſa to ſettle with my Brother; fo I am only juſt go- 
ing with him and Charles to the Tavern. 
„Mrs O Why cannot you ſettle your Buſineſs here as 
well as at Taver:? r Ladies Buſi- 
neſs, I tuppoie, and ſo you muſt get rid o: my Company 
This is chiefly 2 Fault, Major On&:y. 

Maj. Lord! Sitter, what fignihes it, whether a Man 
dines at home or abroud ? ({coolly. 

Mrs. Oat. It ſignifies a great deal, Sir! And 1 don't 


Maj. Poo | Let him go! My dear Siſter, ler him go! 
He will be ten Times better Company when he comes 
back. I tell you what, Siſter !— You fit at home till you 
are quite tired of one anc ther, and then yuu grow croſs, 
and fall out. If you wou'd but part @ little now and 
then, you might meet again in good Humour. 

Mis. Oat. I beg, Majur Ou, that you wou'd trou- 
ble yourielf about your own Affairs; and let me tell you, 
Sir, that t— 12 5 1 

4 
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Oak. Nay do not put Thyſelf into a Paſſion with the 
Major, my Dear! — is not His Fault; and I ſhall 
come back to Thee very ſoon. 

Mrs. Oak. Come back? Why need You go out 
I know well enough when Vou mean to ive me : 
For then there is always a Pretence of dining with Sir 

«bn, or my Lord, or Somebody; but when You tell 
Me, that You are going to a Tavern, it's ſuch a bare- 
tac'd Atfront 

Oak. This is fo ſtrange now !——Why, my Dear, I 
ſhall only juſt ; 


Mrs. Oak. Only juſt go after the Lady in the Letter, 
| ſuppoſe. 


Oak. Well, well, I won't go then Will that con- 


vince ou: ll ſtay with You, my Dear ! — 


Will that ſatisfy You ? 
Maj. For Shame ! Hold out, if You area Able 


— betwwren 
Oak. She has been ſo much vexed this Morn- 

ing already, I muſt humour Her a little now, ( be 
Maj. Fie ! fie ! Go out, or you're undone. Major 
Oak. You ſee its impoſſible ——— 4 
[Ts Mrs. Oakly.] Fil dine at home with Thee, my 


Love! 
Mrs. Oat. Ay, ay, pray do, Sir! —— Dinge at a 
* 
Oak. aig] You may depend on me another 


Tavern indeed! [Got 


Time, Major 


8. . [ Returning. - Qukly ! 
Oak. O my Dear * [Exeunt. 
Manent Major Oakly, and Charles. | 
Maj. Ha ! ha! ha! ha! There's the Picture of Reſo- 
lution. There goes a Philoſopher for you! Ha! 
Charles ! 
Char. O Uncle! I have no Spirits to laugh now. 
Maj. So! I have a fine Time on't, between You and 
my Brother. Will you meet me to dinner at the Sz. 
Alban's by Four ? We'll drink her Health, and think of 
this Affair. : 
Char. Don't depend on me. I ſhall be running all 
over the Town in Purſuit of my Harriet. I have — 
con — 
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con 


If 1 find Her not there, 
yſelf, Heaven knows. | 
ye, Charles ! It you meet with Her, You 
e at a Loſs. Bring her to my Houſe. I have a2 
ſnug Room, and 


— Phoo ! prithee, Uncle, don't · trifle with me 
* Well, feriouſly then, my Houſe is at your 


vice. 
Char. ou Vow : But I muſt be . 
PR. Ay, ay, her to my Houle, and We'll ſettle 
Afr for ou. You ſhall clap Her into a 
Poſt-Chaiſe, „ Wag, t 


along 
with You, wheel Her down to Scotland, and when You 
come back, fend to ſettle her Fortune with her Father : 


ACT IL 
SCENE @ Room in the Bull and Gate Inn. 
Enter Sir Harry Beagle and Tom. 


Sir Har. EN Guineas a Mare, and a Crown to | 
the Man? Hey Tom ! 
Tom. Yes, Sir ! 


Sir H. And are You ſure, Tom, that there is no Flaw 


in his Blood ? 
Sir, and as little beholden 


Tom. N 
to the Ground, as 1 n four 


ꝓ—— m — 


Why. ol whole Pedigree, your ! | 

H. Is it ancted t 
Tom. 22 | attefted : It is ſigned by Jack Spur, 
and my Lord Startall. [Giving the Peligree. 


Sir H. Let me ſee Reading. ] Tom come Tickle me, 
was got out of the famous Tantwivy Mare, by Sir 
Aaron Driver's Chetnut Horſe ite Stockings. White 


Stockings his Dam, was by Lord Hedges 2 


EN A 
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full Siſter to the Proſerpine Filly, and his Sire Tom 
Tones ; His Grandam was the lrifh Dutcheſs, and his 
Grandfire *Squire Sportly's Trajan; His Great Gran- 
dam, and Great, Great, G were Newmarket 
Peggy and Black Moll, and his Great Grandiire, and 
Great, Great, Grandfire, were Sit Ra/ph II i' Regu- 
lus, and the famous Prince Anameboo, 


his 


John x Spur, 

Mark. 
 Startall. 
Tom. All fine Horſes, and won every Thing! A Foal 
out of your Honour's Bald-faced Venus, by this Horſe, 

would beat the World. 

Sir H. Well then, we'll think on' t. But pox on't, 
Tom, | have certainly knocked up my little roan Gelding, 
in this damned wild-goole of threeſcore Miles an 


end. | 

Tom. He's deadly blown to be ſure, your Honour; 
and I am afraid we are upon a wrong Scent after all. 
Madam Harriet certainly took a-croſs the country, in- 
ſtead of coming on to London. 

Sir H. No, no, We traced her all the way up 
But d'ye hear, Tom, look out among the Stables and 
Repoſitories here in Town, for a ſmart road Nag, and a 
ftrong Horſe to carry a Portmantua. 

Tom. Sir Roger Turf's Horſes are to be fold Il fee 
if there's ever a tight Thing there But I ſuppoſe, Sir, 
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Sir Fl. Ay, do: But haik'ye, Tom, be fure you take 
Care of Fi. 
Tom. I'll warrant your Honour. 
Sir Har. 1'il be down in the Stables Myſelf by and by. 
Exit Tom. 


Sir Harry, Salus. 

Let me ſce Out of the tamous TJustæauiciy by White 
Stockings : WH bite Stockings hi Dam, full Siſter to the 
Projerpine Filly, and his Sire—Pox on't, how unlucky it 
is, that this damn'd Accident thou'd happen i in the Nerv- 
market Weck!—'Ten to one | loſe my Match with Lord 
(Hale, by not riding myſelf, and 1 ſhall have no Op- 
— tunity to hedge my Bets ncithet— M kat a damned 

iece of Work have I made ont! — ! have knocked up 
poor Snip, ſhall loſe my Mutch, and 3s to Harrict, why 
the Odds are that I loſe my Match there too — A Rictith 
young Tit! It I once her tight in band, Fil make 
Her wince for it. Her Eftate joined to my own, | 
wou d have the fineſt Std, and nobleſt Kernel in the 
whole Country ——But here comes her Father, puffing 
and blowing, like a broken-winded Horſe up Hill. 


Enter Ruſſet. 
Ruf. Well, Sir Harry, have you heard any Thing of 
: 


Sir H. Yes, I have been aſking Tom about Her, and 
He fays You may have Her for Five Hundred Guineas. 

Ruf. Five Hundied Guineas ! How dye mean? 
Where is She ? Which Way did She take ? 

Sir H. Why, firit She went to Ep/2m, then to Lincoln, 
then to Nottingham, and now She is at 76k. 

Rufſ. Impoſſible! She cou'd not go over Half the 
Ground in ay Time — W hat the Devif are You talking 
of ? 

Sir H. Of the Mare You was juſt now ſaying You 
wanted to buy. | 

Ruf. The Devil take the Mare Who wou'd think 
of Her, when I am mad about an Affair of fo much 
more Conſequence ? 

Sir H. You ſeem' d mad about Her a little while ago. 
She's a fine Mate, and a Thing of Shape and _ 
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 Ruf. Damn her Blood !\—— Harriet! My dear provok- 
ing Harriat! Where can She be? Have You got any 
Incelli of Her? 

Sir H. No, Faith, not I: rr 
out here—— But however, I have ordered Tom to try if 
He can hear any Thing of Her among the Oftlers. 

Ruf. Why don't You enquire after Her Yourſelf ? 
don't You run up and down the whole Town after 
Her ? ——T'other g Raſcal knows where She is, I 
warrant you—What a Plague it is to have a Daughter ! 
When one loves Her to Diſtraction, and has toil'd and 
labour'd to make Her „the ungrateſul Slut will 
fooner go to Hell her own Way——Bur She ſhall have 
— — 5 
— * ing Gipiy ! — To run away, torment 

— ES Her -T never fee her 
in—Sir Harry, how can we get any Intelligence 
Why don't You ſpeak? Why don't You tell 
Me?——Zouns! You ſeem as indifferent as if You did 
not care a Farthing about Her. 

Sir H. Indifferent! You may well call me Indifferent 
— This damn'd Chace after her will coſt me a Thouſand 


ongue, or talk more to the 
good for You—You don't 


ely 

charming Girl !——She'll break my Heart —How ſhall I 

find Her out? —— Do prithee, Sir Harry, my dear honeſt 

* conſider how We may diſcover where She is 
to. 


ingi 3, ſtolen or ſtray d! 
Recover d a bay Mare! the Devil's in the Fellow . 
He thinks of nothing but Racers, and bay Mates, and 


1 
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SCENE changes te Oakly's—Mrs. Oakly /o/a. 


triguing, the Major 


s owning his Let- 


think Me a Fool, I find —But Fil be too much for Them 

IU have deſired to ſpeak with Mr. Oakly, and expect 
Him here immediately. His "Temper is naturally open, 
if He thinks my Anger abated, and my Suſpicions 
will y betray Himſelf by his Be- 
Air of Good-humour, pretend 


1115 


14 Ff 
S D 
39 F 
0 
1 
" 


| 


! very to ſee You. Pray fit down 
.] I longed to fee You. It ſeemed an Age till 

ity of talking over the filly Affair 
this Morning. [Mildh. 
hy really, my Dear 
Oak. Nay, don't look fo grave now. Come 

p and You have cleared up Matters. 


Indeed ! 1 rejoice to hear it. You make Me 


! I rejoice 
ay This Diſpoſition will 
icity. but lay aſide your cruel unjuſt 
We ſhou'd never have the leaſt Difference. 
Indeed 1 begin to think fo. Til endea- 
the better of it. And really ſometimes it is 
very ridiculous. My uneaſineſs this Morning, for In- 
ſtance! ha! ha! ha! Was not I very angry with You? 
ha! ha! ha! 12 a Langb.] 
Oak. Don't mention it. Let Us both forget it. Your 
preſent Chearfulneſs makes amends for every thing. 
C 2 Mrs. Oat. 
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Mrs. Oa#. I am apt to be too violent: I love You 
too well to be quite eafy about You. [ Fondly.] —Well— 
no Matter — What is become of Charles ? 

Oak. Poor Fellow! He is on the Wing, rambling all 


over the town in uit of this Lady. 

Mrs. Oak. Whig bs he — 

Oak. Firſt of all, I believe, to ſome of her Relations. 

Mrs. Ol. Relations! Who are They? Where do 
They live? 

Oat. There is an Aunt of Her's lives juſt in the Neigh- 
bourhood ; Lady Freelewe. = 

Mrs. Oak. Lady Freelqve ! Oho ! Gone to Lady 
Freeleve's, is He? - And do You think he will hear auy 


thing of Her? 
hope fo with all my Soul. 


Oak. I don't know ; but I | 
Mrs. Oak. Hope! with all your Soul! Do you hope 


e — Satisfaction, 
well ſettled. 
Oak. I ſhou d think ſo; and really 


acquaĩnted with Her then? 
ing Her ſo 


th 
SH 8 
+ 


i 
145 


- 


You fay? My Dear! 
—a—2 [Stammering.] 
4 And is She 
Prodigi | — 18 
ſenſible Girl ? | PR 


Is She hand- 


£ 


I: F 


; 


— * 


| 
| 


7 


: | 


Lord! You ſeem quite in Raptures about 


4 tax I was only 


I believe fo : But what's your 
I am fure You'll like it.— Charles, You know 


1 
; 


153 
Ho 
A 
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Mrs. Oak. How ! 

Oak. Yes, bring Her home here, my Dear It 
will make poor Charles his Mind quite eaſy ; and You 
Wc 
to 10wn 

Mrs. Oak. Amazing! This is even beyond my Ex- 
pn 

Oak. Why !—What ! 
Mrs. Oak. Was there ever ſuch Aſſurance? Take Her 
under my Proteftion! What ! Wou'd you keep Her 


under my Noſe ? 
Oak. Nay, I never conceived———1 thought You 
wou'd have fd——— 
__=_ Oak. What ! make Me your convenient We- 
N 
G4. Lord, this the ftrangeſt Miſapprehenfion ! I am 


aſtoniſhed. 6 
„ 
vain C on 
— ſure 11 ine Me an Idiot, a Driveller. 
Charles, indeed ! "Yes, Charkr is = fine Excuſe for 


ve Behaviour Pr bor 3 Jealous of 
i know not what! Pretending to be fatished merely to 
draw Me in, and then creating i Proofs out of 
n innocent Convetſation. Hints 1 
have given her! TEN 
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Toilet croffing the Stage. 
Toilet! Where are you going ? 
Tail. To order the Porter to let in no Company to my 
) [Exar. 
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thoſe little wicked Eyes of Yours ſpeak a very different 
Language. Indeed You have fine Eyes, Child! and 
they _ —_ with Lord Trinjer. 

Har. Lord Trinket ! [Contemptuouſly. 

1. Free. Yes, Lord — : 1 382 
as I do, and natured Thi ou not 
rouchſafe Hin a fngle Smile. But You muſt give the 
poor Soul a little „ prithee do. : 

Har. Indeed I can't, for of all Mankind 
Lord Trinket is my Averſion. 

bh Free. Averſion! Lord! Child, who ever 


r —— D— 
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L. Trink. Hum! Why ay 

Har. Your Lordſhip muſt excuſe Me. I am of a 
very taſteleſs Diſpoſition. I ſhall never bear to be car- 
ried out of Nature. 

L. Free. You are out of Nature now, Harriet! I 
am ſure no Woman but Yourſelf, ever objected to being 
carried among Perſons of Quality. Wou'd You believe 
it? My Lord! Here has She been a whole Week in 
Town, and wou'd never ſuffer Me to introduce Her to a 
Route, an Aſſembly, a Concert, or even to Court, or 
to the Opera; nay, wou'd hardly fo much as mix with 
a living Soul that has viſited Me. 

L. Trink. No Wonder, Madam, You do not 
the Manners of Perſons of Faſhion, when You will not 
even honour them with your Company. Were You to 
make one in our little Coteries, We Bou d ſoon make You 
ſick of the Boors and Bumkins of the horrid Country. 
By the bye, I met a Monſter at the Riding-Houſe this 
Morning, who gave me ſome Intelligence, will ſur- 
prize You, concerning your Family. 

Hay. What In ? 
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— An on can and your faithful Lover is pro- 
y cheapening a Hunter, and drinking ſtrong Beer, at 

the Horſe and Fockey in Smithfield. 

L. Free The whole Set admirably diſpoſed of ! 

_ Did not your Lordſhip inform him where I 
was | 

L. Trink. Not I, pon Honour, Madam: That I 
left to their own Ingenuity to diſcover. 

L. Free. And pray, my Lord, where in this Town 
have this polite Company beſtowed Themſelves ? 

L. Trink. They lodge, Madam, of ail Places in the 
World, at the Bull and Gate Inn in Holborn. 

L. Free. Ha! ha! ha! The Bul! and Gate! Incom- 
parable! What, have "They brought any Hay or Cattle 
to Town ? 

L. Trink. Very well, Lady Freelowe, very well in- 
deed !—— There They are like ſo many Graziers ! and 

it ſeems, They have learnt that this Lady is cer- 
in Londen. | | 
Do, dear Madam, fend a Card directly to my 
, informing Him where I am, and that your Lady- 
ip wou'd be glad to fee Him here. For my Part, I 
venture into his Preſence, till You have in ſome 
Meaſure pacified Him; but for Heaven's Sake defire 
Him not to bring that wretched Fellow along with 


Trink. Wretched Fellow! Oh! Courage, Milor 
Trinket ' [Afide.) 


Serv. 
L. Free. How abominably unlucky this is! Well, then 
ſhew Him into my Drefling-Room. I will come to Him 
there. [Exit Servant. 

L. Trink. Lady Freelove ! No Engagement, I hope. 
We won't part with You, 'pon Honour. 

L. Free. The worſt Engagement in the World. A 
Pair of muſty old Prudes! Formal and —— 

r 


* w 


ah 
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L. Trink. O the Beldams! As nauſeous as [pecacu- 
anba, pon Honour. Ss 

L. Free. Lud! lud! What ſhall I do with Them? 
Why do theſe fooliſh Women come troubling me now ? 
I muſt wait on Them in the Dreiſing-Room, and You 
mult excuſe the Card, Harriet, till they are gone. Fl 
diſpatch Them as foos as I can, but Heaven knows when 
I ſhall get rid of them, for they are both everlaſting 


 Gollips; tho” the Words come from her Ladyſhip, one 


by one, like Drops from a Still, while the other titeſome 
Woman overwhelms Us with a Flood of Impertinence. 
Harriat, You'll entertain his Lordſhip till I return. ¶ Exit. 
L. Trink. Pon Honour, I am not forry for the coming 
in of theſe old 'Tabbies, and am much obliged to her La- 
dyſhip for leaving us fuch an agreeable Tete-a-Tete. 
Har. Your Lordihip will find Me extremely bad Com- 


deny me. 
Har. How, Sir! You don't intend to do me any Vi. - 
Trink. 


Honour, Ma'am, it will be doing great 
myſelf, it I ds not. You muſt excuſe me. 
belp ! Murder ! help ! 


L — Your Tos will figmity nothing, No-body 


Har. 
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1 Heaven's Sake !—Sir ! My Lord! [Voi 
ap Pox — what Noiſe? Then I muſt be 

quick. [Still fruggling.] 

Har. Help ! Murder ! help ! help! 4 
Enter Charles, haſtily. 

Char. What do I bear? My Harriat's Voice calling 
for Help? Ha! (Seeing them.) Is it poſſible? Turn, 

Ruffian! —— ll find you Employment. [Drain | 

n You yd . 5 and 

ip you thro pon r. [T. ht, 

Harriot aut ſcreaming help ! &c. Then 9 

nter Lady Freelove, Sir Harry Beagle, and Servants. 

Free. How's this? —Swords drawn in my Houſe! — 

nl 


them ! They are parted.) This is the moſt impu- | 


E 

L. 

Part 

dent Thing. 

L. _ Raſcal, I ſhall find a Time. I know 
you, 


T 
Sir 


| 

Har. Ifaith, Madam, [To L. Freelove.] We had 

like to have been in at the Death. » 
L. Free. What is all this? Pray, Sir, what is the Mean- 

ing hither, to raite this Diſturbance ? Do 

for a Brothel? [To Charles. 

indeed, Madam! But I believe his Lord- 


my 
rink, inent Raſcal! | 
. —— of at ks 


Trial. Your Ladyſhip may leave that to Me. 


Char. 


39 


what is become of the Lady all this 


*. 


Who's 


love, You told Me She was not 
y, Sir! 


juſt drawing off another Way, N 
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Char. Ha ! ha ! 
Free. You ſhall fee her i 


f 


Sir Har. But pray 


while? Why. 
here, and, "If: 


there 


Enter Servant. 
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„ I had not heard the View-Hollow. 
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WIFE. 
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ip may 


Char. That your Ladyſhip ma 
you have put Miſs Nuſſet to flight, you may 
not being trcubled with my Company. 
mediately—[ can't reft till I know what 

I. Free. If She has any Regard for I 
Shell never put Herſelf into fuch Hands as your's. 

93 22 ou can be no Doubt of her Re- 

art to thit, by Her leavin Ladythi 
a # Free. Inſolent *— = og * 

Car. Poor Lady! 

I. Free. Begone this Moment. 

(ur. Immediately 
cou d ive ſpoken with Her! —But She was in Danger, 
wid | delivered Her. — That's Comfort ſtill -and yet— 

I. Fe. L-ave my Houſe. 

Char. Directly.— A charming Houſe! And a charm- 
ing Lady of the Houſe too! Ha ! ha! 

Free. Vulgar Fellow ! 
Char. Fine Lady ! | [Exeunt ſeverally. 


„ — 


ACT MM 
SCENE Lad; Freelove's. 
Eater Lady Freelove, and Lord Trinket. 


L. Trink. FN Oucemen!, Doucement, my dear Lady Free- 
love !—Excuſe me! I meant no Harm 
pon Honour. x | 


L. Free. Indeed, indeed, my Lord Trinket, this is abſo- 
lutely intolerable. What! to offer Rudeneſs to a 
Lady in my Houſe! What will the World ſay of it ? 

L. Trizk. Juſt what the World pleaſes. It does not 
figniſy a Doit what They fay.— I aſk Pardon, 
but Egad I thought it was the beſt Way. 

L. Fee. For Shame, for Shame, my Lord! I am 

ite hurt at vour want of Diſcretion. 


L. T-ink. bon Honour, now, I am always for taking 


Them by a C:yp de main. I never knew it fail before. 
L. Free. 


My dear Hurrict ! Wou'd I 
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L. Free. Leave the whole Conduct of this Affaĩt to Me, 
or Tl have done with it at once. How ſtrangely Yuu' 
have ated! "There I went out of the way on purpoſe to 
ferve You, by keeping off that Looby Sir Fas Beacrle, 

and preventing Him or her Father, ＋ ſeeing the Girl, 
till We had ſome Chance of managing Her Ourſelves.— 
And A* choſe to make a Diilurbance, and ſpoilt all. 

L. Trink. Devil take Sir Harry, and tother Scoundrel 
too! — That they ſhou d come driving hither juſt at fo cri- 
tical an Inſtant !—And that the little Thing ſhoud 
take Wing, and fly away the Lord knows whither 

L. Free. Ay! And there again You was indiſcreet paſt 
Redemption. —'To let her know that her Father was in 
Town, and where He was to be found too! For there I 

| am confident She muſt be gone, us She is not acquainted 
| with one Creature in London. 

L. Trink. Why a Father is in theſe Caſes the Pis-a/ley 
} muſt confeſs. on Honour, Lady Free/zve, I can 
ſcarce believe this obſtinate Girl a Relation of Yours. Such 

| narrow Notions! Fll fwear, there's leſs Trouble in getting 
| ten Women of the Premiere Vile, than in conquering 


the Scruples of a filly Girl in that Stile of Life. 

L. Free. Come, come, my Lord, a Truce with your 
Reflections on my Niece ! Let Us conſider what is beſt 
to be dene. 

—— e ee 
—— For 

L is. Will You fubmit — Me then » 

L. Trink. TI be all Obedience—your Ladyſhip's Slave, 
Ly L. Free. Why then, as this is rather an Affair in 
to Me, as well as your Lordſhip, may make 
ſome Noiſe, I thiak it abſolutely neceffary, merely to 9 — 


ition of Pro ip 
L. Trink. Your der ere y in the tight. 
You are quite a f. at of the A It ſhall be done im- 
88 Reputation will be ſafe, and my 
Conduct juſtified to all tie World. But ſhould the 
| old Ruſtick continue as ſtubborn as his Daughter, your 


3. Ladyfhip 
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LaCyſhip, I hope, has no Odjections to my being a little 
ruhe, fer | muit have Her, pon Honour. 

1 — Noi in the leail. _ 

. Trink. Cr Co geed Opportunity ſhou d offer, 

the Girl thould be ftiil untractable 

L. Free. Do what You will, I waſh my Hands of it. 
She's out ot my Care now, You know. But you muſt 
beware ot your Rivals. One, You know, is in the Houle 
with Her. and the Other will loſe no Opportunities of 


getting to Her. 
L. Trink. A- to the fighting Gentleman, I ſhall cut 
out Work for Him in his own Way. III tend Him a pe- 


tit Billet ty moriow Morning, and then there can be no 
— Diſuculty in outwitting her Bumkin Father, and the 
. 


Enter Servant. 
Serv Captain O Cutter to wait on your Ladyſhi 
L. Free. © the hideous Fellow ! TIN 2k 
for whom I prevailed on your 
= Regulating Captain. I ſuppoſe 
with his odious Thanks. I won't be troubled with 
now. 
L. Trink. Let him in by all Means. He is the beſt 
Creature to laugh at in Nature. He is a 
Monſter, and always looks and talks as if He was upon 
1 Beſides, a Thought ſtrikes me—He may be of 
L. Free. Well—ſend the Creature up then. 


[Exit Servant. 


O Cut. J am much obliged to you, my Lady! Upon 
my Conſcience, the Wind tavours Me at all Points. I 
have no ſooner got under Way to tank your Ladyſhip, 
unn ñ im 
teo. your 5 

I. Trin“. Very well. I thank you, Captain! — But 


„ X# e 
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you ſeem to be lui in che Service: What is the Meaning 
oi; unt Patt over your right Eye ? 

Cut. Some advanced W ages from my new Poſt, my 
Lou! vis Prefling is hot Work, tho' it entitles Us to 
no Smari money. 

L Free. And pray in what perilous Adventure did you 
get that Scar, Caprun ! 

OCut. Quite out of my Element, indeed my Lady! 
I got it in an Engagem nt by Land. A Day or two ago I 

ied three ſtout Fellows belo-.g.ng to a March :at-man. 

hey made down Happing. 1 immadiateiy gave my 
11 to chuſe, and We bore down right upon 
Them. "hey tacked, and lay to We gave Them a 
tundering Broadlide, which They refaved like Men; and 
one of made uſe of ſmall Arms, which carried off 
the weathermoſt Corner of Ned Cages Hat; fo I imma- 
diately ſtood in wich Him, and raked Him, but refaved a 
Wound on my ſtarboard Eye from the Stock of the Piſtol. 
However, We took Them al!, and They now lie under 
cc 

ower. | 

L. Trink, Well done, noble Captain But however 
You will ſoon have better Employment, for I think the 


Me Honour. I wou'd go round the World, from one 


Night, to ſarve your Lord- 
Madam, the luckieſt Thought in Na- 


'impucent Fellows at han bo Mellor, who hone of 
, you wou d oblige Me inftnicely, 

Them into his Majeſty's Service. „ 
Free. Now I underſtand you. —— Admirable ! 


; [4part to L. Trink O Cur. 
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O Cut. With all my Heart, my Lord, and tack you 
too, fait. But, by the bye, I hope they are not Houle- 
keepers, or Freemen ot the City. There's the Devil to 
r & meddling with Them. "they bodet One fo about 

ibcr:y and Property, and Stuff. It was but t'other Day 
that Jack Trow/er was carried before my Lord Mayor, 
: — 2 above a I welvemonth's Pay, tor noting at- all 
at- 

L. Trin+. Ul take Care you ſhall be brought into no 
Trouble. Thete Fellows were formerly my Grooms. If 
—_— the Morning, III go with you to the 

wing 

O Cut. Fil be with your Lordſhip, and bring with Me 
Four or Five as pretty Boys as you'd with to clap your 
two luking Eyes upon of a Summer's Day. 

L. Trink. i am much obliged to you. But, Captain, 
I have another little Favour to beg of you. 

O Cut. Upon my Shoul, and I'll do it. 

L. Trink. What, before you know it? 

O Cut. Fore and Att, my Lord! 

L. T: inx. A Gentleman has offended me in a Point of 
Honour 

O Cut. Cut his Troat. 

I. Trinkt. Will you carry kim a Letter from me? 

O Cut. Indeed and | will: And Fll take you in Tow 
too, and You ſh:!i engage Him Yard-arm and Yard-arm. 

L. Tri Why cken, Captain, you'll come a little 
earlier To-murrow Morning than you propoſed, that you 


may attend Him wich my Billet, before you proceed on 


the other Afair. | 

O Cut. Never tear it, my Lord! —— Your Servant — 
My Ladyſhip. your humble Servant! 

L. Free. Captain, urs! Pray give my Service to my 
Friend Mrs. O Cutter. How does She do? 

O Cut. I tank your Ladythip's Axing—— The dear 
Creature is puicly tight and well. 

L. Trin. How may Children have you? Captain. 

O Cut. Four, and pleate you Lordikip, and another 
upon the S. ocks 

L. Trink. When it is launched, I hope to be at the 
Ch. itening. Fl! and Godfather, Captain! Rn 

1 5 ut. 


: 


* 


The JEALOUS WIFE. 45 


Cut. O, Fil not fail, my Lord! Little Terence 
ra algae 
it. 

L. Free. Ha! ha! ha! But ſure You don't intend to 
3 and her country Lover ſor the 
WATECS 

L. Trink. Ono! Only let Them contemplate the In- 
ſide of a Ship for a Day or two. 

L. Free. Well, but after all, my Lord, this is a very 
bold Undertaking. I don't think You'll be able to put it 
in Practice. 

L. Trink. Nothing ſo eaſy, pon Honour. To preſs a 


Gentleman — a of Quality — one of Us ———- 


. 
Ff 


Er; 
elk 
Dt 

Fr 


Oabtly, Madam, is at the Door, 
defires to have the Honour of ſpeaking to 
Trink. Oatly! What can that jealous pated 
oman want with You? 

L. Free. No Matter what. hate her mortally— 


Let her in. 
[Exit Servant, 
L. Trin. What Wind blows Her hither ? 
L. Free. A Wind that muſt blow us fome Good. 
L. Trink. How ?—I was amazed You choſe to ſee her. 
L. Free. How can You be fo flow of Apprehenſion ? 
—She comes, You may be ture, on ſome Occaſion relat- 


ing 


fr 


< * 
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this Girl: In Order to aſſiſt Oakly, perhaps, 

me, and gai ho | at pe. fo forward the 
; bet I's forkid the Banns, I warrant You. 
Whatever ſhe wants, I'll draw ſome ſweet Miſchicf out of 
it. —But away! away !—T think I hear her Slip down 
the Back-Stairz——or ſtay, now I think on't, go out this 
Way,—meet Her.—and be ſure to make Her a very re- 
ſpectful Bow, as You go out. 


L. Free. I am always glad of the Honour of ſeeing Mrs. 


„ n. 
the Country, which has occaſioned ſome Alarm in our 


She has run away from me too, Ma- 
Went off in the moſt abrupt Manner, not an Hour 


I am ſotry to declare it, a very dangerous Perſon to take 
into 2 Family. EY 


U 


„„er 


+ » „„ wings, 5d 
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Mrs. Ok. Indeed! ¶ Alar med.] 

Free. If I was to ſay all I know ! 
Mrs. Oak. Why fure your Ladyſhip knows of nothi 
that has been carried on clandeſtinely, between Her 
Mr. Oath. (In Diſorder.] 

L. Free. Mr. Orly 

Mrs. Oak. Mr Ou; no, not Mr. Out ——— 
that is, not my Huſband | don't mean Him 
not Him but his Nephew - young Mr. Oakly. 81 fot 


L. Free. Jealous of her Hutband ! 
Now I know my Game. { Ajide.] 

Mrs. Oak. But pray, Madam, give Me Leave to aſk, 
was there any Thing very particular in her Conduct, 
while ſhe was in ous Lady 's Houſe ? 

L. Free. Why really, — She was here ſcarce 
a Week, her Behaviour was rather myſterious ; Letters 
and Meſſages, to and fro, between Her and I don'tknow 
WhOmw—_—_—_— ſuppoſe You know that Mr. O«kf's 
Nephew has been here, Madam ! 

Mrs. 1 hs boo hoon to wait 

Free. To wait on Me! The Expreſſion is 
much too polite for the Nature of his Viſit. — 
My Lord Trinket, the Nobleman whom You met as 
You came in, had, You muſt know, Madam, fome 
Thoughts of my Niece, and as it wou'd have been an 
of it * but I believe, 


ſhou d fo far 4 
L. Free. It's no Matter 

as well as the 
And 


bis Behaviour indeed, 
Lady's, was 


pretty extraordinary. 
after all, I don't believe He is the ObjeQ 
! [Much alarmed.] 


A ir 
a ſtrong but his Lordſhip, who was preſent 
2 — as well as Myſelf, that Mr. Ou 
h's Nephew was rather 2 convenient Friend, a kind of 
Go-between, than addr. 
ou 
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You change Colour! You ſeem uneaſy: What's the 


Matter ? 

Mrs. Oak. Nothing, Madam No- 
thing. — A little thocked that m Hutbuaud ſhou'd 
be!.ave fo. 

L. Free. Yeur Huſband! Madam. 

Mrs. Oak. His Nephew, I mean lis unpar- 
donable Ruderer lam not well I am 
forry I have viv-o your Lad) flip lo much I trouble 
Fil take my Leave. 

L. Free. | declare, Madam, You frighten Ae. Your 
being fo viſibly affected, makes Me quite unealy : I hope 
I have not ſid any Thing Tracts don t belie ve 
your Huſband ts in Fault. Nten, to be ture, allow theme 
ſelves ſtrange Libet: s But I think. nav l am ure, it 
cannot be lo. It is impuilible. Don't let what I have 
faid, have any Lifect on You! 


Mrs. Oak. No, it has not — have no Idea of 
ſuch a Thing Your Ladvihip's moft obedient 
[Going, Returns | —— - But fwre, Madam, You 


have not heard, or don't know any Thing. 

L. Free. Come, come, Mrs. Oakly, b fee how it is, 
and it wou'd not be kind to fay all l know. I dare not 
tell You what I have heard. Only, be on your Guard! 
There can be no Harm in that. Do you be againſt 
giving the Girl any Countenance, and fee what Effe ct it 


Mrs. Oak. I will—I am much obliged—But does it 
> to your Ladyſhip then that Mr. Oa#ly 
Free. No, not at all—Nothing in't, I dare fay.—1 
wou d not create Uneaſineſs in a Family But I am a Wo- 
man myſelf, have been married, and can't help feeling for 
You. — But don't be uneaſy, there's nothing in t, I dare fay. 
Mrs. Oak. I think fo. — Your Ladyſhip's tumble Servant ! 
L. Free. Your Servant, Madam!-- Pray, don't be a- 
— muſt inſiſt on your not making Yourtelt un- 
y. 


Mrs. Oak. Not at all alarmed—not in the leaſt uneaſy 
— Your moſt obedient ! [Exit.] 


L. Free Ha! ha! ha! There She goes, brin:full of 
Anger and Jealouſy, to vent it all on her Huſband. 
Mercy on the poor Man! 


Enter 
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love, You have a deal of Ingenuity, a deal of Eſprit, 


into the Enemy's 
Works, that's all. 
Both. Ha! ha! ha! ha! 
L. Free. But | 


Viſes to pay. You'll let Me know how You fucceed in 
on. 


L. Trink. So!——If 'O 
are alert, I think I can't fail of 


F 
Y 


- 
Th 


erar- 


Har. Not at home Are You ſure that Mrs. 
Oak!y is not at home, Sir? | 


Serv. Sae is juſt gone = Macam. 


— — — — — — 
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Oak. Pray make none, Madam !———If my Wife 
ſhou'd return before I get Her out of the Houſe again! 


2 
hope Charles has not 


Har. You feem uneaſy, Sir! 

Oak. No, nothing at all——Pray, go on, Madam ! 

Har. I am at preſent, a 
of ſtrange Accidents, in a very tunate Situation, 
will become of Me, without 


A 
85 
: 
] 
1 


aQtu- 
| Oat. He is very fate. He has juſt ſent home the Cha- 
riot from the St. A[ban's Tavern, where ines To- 


your 
Har. I am heartily glad to hear of his Safety. —— The 
Favour, Sir, I would now requeſt of You is, that You 
will-fuffer Me to remain for a few Days in your Houſe. 

Oak. Madam ! 

Har. And that in the mean Time You will uſe your 
utmoſt Endeavours to reconcile Me to my Father, with- 
out his forcing Me into a Marriage with Sis Harry 
Beagle. n 

Oak. 


ſelf to 
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Oak, Huſh——hark !——what Noiſe—— No——— 


nothing. 
may 
hinted 


with You, Madam, We 


But Fil be 


= PR. Family 


interrupted. 
at, is nothing 


in her T 


Conſideration 1 


She is a little 


elſe than my Wite. 


| 


Madam !——And if You was 


I don't know what might 


unhappy . 
to be dmitted into the Houſe, 
be the 

Mrs 

Har 

Oak 


+! & 


for You 
Her Suf- 


impoſſible 


„ as not to give 


| My dear Li, it wou d be 
to behave in fuch a 


IU 
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Oak. For Shame! For Shame, Mrs. Oaily ! How 
can You h. io abſurd ? Is this proper Bchaviour to a 
Lady of her Character? 

Mzs. Out I have heard her Character. Go, my 
fine run away Madam ! Now you've cloped from your 
Father, and run away from your Aunt ! Go! 
You ſhan't tay here, I promite You. | 

Oat. Prithee, be quiet. You don't know what You 
are doing. She ſhall ftay. 

Mrs Out She ſhan't ſtay a Minute 
Oak. She ſhall fiay a Minute, an Hour, a Day, a 
Week, a Month, a Lear! 'Sdeath, Madam, She thall 


ſtay ior ever, if I chu it. 


ſure Lady 
Har. O my Father ! My Father! 
Oak. See ! She faints. —Ring the Bell ! 
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AO is as | 


Fe 


Mrs. Oat. Did not I hear You ſay, You wou'd take | 
Her a Lodging ? | 
* i been carried 
: Affair on a 
Tims in f of my Teeth? = 


troubled Myſelf —— | 


2: 
FLOD 


Never trouble yourſelf !—— Did not You | 
2 ſtaying in the Houle, whether I wou d or 
no 
Oak. No. | 
Ruſ. Did not You ſend to meet Her when She came | 
to town ? | 
Oak. No. 
Mrs. Ok. Did not You deceive Me about the Lei- 
ter this Morning ? 
Oat. 
Mrs. 
Mes 
25 
Mrs. 
You. 
Oak. Sdeath, You will not let vc fprak———And 
I with You were 


You are both alike. I think 
1 onother with, ali 7 Heart 

Mrs. Oats. Michcy we'll! Mighty (cf! 

Ruf. 1 ſhall 100n find a Tinue o talk wich You. 


Lady with 
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Oak. Find a Time to talk! You have talked enough 
now for all your Lives. 
Oak „Sir! Leave that 


> fine! Come * 
ather. Now She is in propereſt 
Hands. | Exit. 


Out. I wiſh I cou d leave You in his Hands. 
Oak. (Going, Returns.) I ſhall follow You, Madam! 


— One Word with You, Sir !— be Height of 
your Pailion, and Mrs, Oa4ly's ſtrange Miſapprehenſion 
of this whole Affair, make it im _ _ 
ters to You at i ou pleaſe, 
and how You pleaſe. [Exit. 


Manent Ruſſet and Harriot. 

Ruſ. Yes, yes: I'll have Satisfaftion.—_—So, Ma- 
dam! I have found You at laſt You have made a 
fine Confuſion here. 

Har. I have indeed been the innocent Cauſe of a 
great deal of Confuſion. 

Ruſ. Innocent. What Buſineſs had You to be 
running hither after 

Har. My dear Sir, You miſunderſtand the whole Af- 
fair. I have not been in this Houſe half an Hour. 

Ruf. Zouns, Girl, don't me in a Paſſion . 
You know I love L a Lie puts Me in a Path- 
on. But come along We'll leave this Houſe direQ- 


— fnging without] Heyday! what now ? 
After a wiſe without, Enter Charles drunk. | 

Char. But my Wine neither Nurſes nor Babies can bring, 
And a big bellied Battle's a mighty good Thing. [fnging. 
What's here? a Woman? Harriet! impoſſible ! My 
deareſt, ſweeteſt Harriat! I have been looking all over 
the Town for You, and at laſt when I was tired— 
and weary ——and diſappointed ——why then the honeſt 
Major and J fat down together to drink your Health 
in pint Bumpers. OO [Running up to Her. 

Ruſ. Stand off! —— How dare You take any Liberties 
with my Daughter before Me? Zouns, Sir, I'll be the 
| You jolly old Cock, 

ar. Ha! "Squire Ruſſet too! —— You jolly 

how do You? ——But Harriot ! My dear Girl! [Ta- 
king hald of her.] My Life, my Soul, my ——— _ 

R:if. Let her go, Sir—— Come away, Harriat! — 


58 The JEALOUS WIFE. 


Leave Him this Inſtant, or I'll tear You aſunder. 
[Pulling hey. 
Har. There needs no Violence to tear Me from a | 
Man, who cou d diſguiſe himſelf in ſuch a groſs manner, 
kak OO 4 | 
| ngages » Exit with Ruſſet. 
* . 


Only hear Me, Sir ! — Madam !-—My dear Har- 
riot —- Mr. 


SCENE Oath'. l 
Enter Mrs Oakly, and Major Oakly. | 


A E LL—well——But, Siſter! | 
IP W Mrs. Oak. I will know the Truth of this 
Matter. Why can't you tell me the whole Story ? 

Maj. Fl tell There's nothing to 


Mrs. Oat. Then why do You ſtudy to make it ſo? 
Am I not well affur'd that this Miſchief commenced at 
your Houſe in the Country? And now you are carrying 
it on in Town. 8 Family 

Maj. Tuis is always the Caſe in Family-Squabbles, 
My Brother ha put you out of Humour, and you 
chuſe to vent your Spleen upon me. Mrs: 


e reer 


. 


EA LOUS WIFE. 59 
I know that You are the Occaſi- 


m 
Mrs. Oak. Yes, You. I am fure on't. 
Maj. I am on't with all my Heart. 
b. Indeed! 

Maj. Ay, indeed: And You are the more oblig'd to 
me.—Come, come, Sifter, its Time You ſhou'd reflect 
a little. My Brother is become a publick Jeſt ; and by- 
— if this fooliſh Affair gets Wind, the whole Fami- 


= 
5 
D 


Mrs. Oak. And well it may, when You take ſo much 
Pains to expoſe us. The little Difquiets and Un- 
eaſineſſes of other Families are kept ſecret; but here 
Quarrels are fomented, and afterwards induitriouſly 
made public And You, Sir, You have done all this 
—You are my Enemy. 

Maj. Your trueſt Friend, Siſter. 

Mrs. Oat. But its no Wonder. You have no Feel- 
ings of Humanity, no Senſe of Domeſtick i 
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Mrs. Oak. This is beyond all Patience No, Sir, 
tis You are the Incendiary. You are the Cauſe of 
I can't bear ſuch I Ready to reep. From this 
Inſtant, Sir, I forbid You my Houſe. However Mr. 
Oakly may treat Me himſelf, Fil never be made the Sport 
of all his infoleat Relations. [Exit. 

Majecr Oakly /n. 

Yes, yes, I knew I thou'd be turn'd out of Doors. 
There ſhe goes Back again to my Brother directly. 
Poor * Sliie, TX — but half the Man 
that ! am, I'd engage to er going to and tro 
all Day, like a Shuttlecock. 


Enter Charles. 
What, Charles ! 


Char. O Major! Have You heard of what happen'd 
after I left you Yeſterday ? 
Maj. Heard! Yes, yes, I have heard it plain enough. 
But, poor Charles! Ha! ha! ha! What a Scene of 
Confuſion! I wou'd give the World to have 
Char. And I wou'd the World to have been any 
the 


where elſe. Curſed Fortune! 


Rudeneſs 1 2 Her? I can remember 
I deſerve to loſe Her —— To make myſelf 


Maj. Prithee be quiet, CA 
ſelf about _ all be made up the firlt 
Time You fee . ; 

Char. I ſhou'd dread to fee Her And yet the not 
8 

to rry Bea . | 

Maj. Not He, I promiſe — She d run plum into 
your owe fold, bv Ge of ll Father's Teeth. 

Char. But then Her Father's Violence, and the Mild- 
of her Diſpc ſi ion 
j. Mildneſs | —Ridiculous !—Truſt to the Spirit 
Sex in Her. I warrant You, like all the reſt the'll 

— nga as ber Father would 


Char. 
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O Cut. Avaſt, avaſt, my Dear! I have a little 
Buſineſs with your Name, but as I was to let 
know it, I can't mention it, till You clear the Decks, 
fait, [Pointing to the Major. 

Char. This Gentleman, Sir, is my moſt intimate * 
Friend, and any Thing that concerns Me may be men- 


tioned before Him. 

O Cut. O, if he's Friend, my Dear, we may 
do all above-board. It's only about your ing a 
Defearance with my Lord Trinket. He wants to 


You a little warm work; and as I was ſteering this 
3 bring you this Letter. [Giving 
a Letter. 


Maj. How, Sir, a . | 
\ k Het Wis his? This may be 


I am to be his Lord- 
are fond of a hot Birth, and 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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of a touſand Pounds: I fought two of the Mermaid's 
Crew about Sally Mac-guire ; tree about Politicks ; and 
one about the Play-houſe in Smock-Ally. But upon my 
ny drain, ana: I have done nothing at all, 
at , 

Chay. This is 9 my Tranſport will dif- 
cover Me. Aide. "ill You be fo kind, Sir, [To 
O Cutter.] as to make my Compliments to his Lordthip, 
and affure Him, that 1 thall do Myſelf the Honour of 


waiting on Him. 
Arrah, my Dear, 


O Cut. Indeed, and I will. 
won't You come too ? (Ie Maj. Oakly. 

Maj. Depend upon't. Well go thro' the whole Ex- 
erciſe: Carte, 'Lierce, and Segoon, Captain! 

Char. Now to get my Intelligence. [Afde ] I think 
the Lime, Sir, his Lordſhip appoints, in his Letter 
is —a 
O Cut. You ſi right. — Six O'Clock. 

Char. And the Place -a -a —is—— I think, behind 
Montague Houle. 

O Cut. No, my Dear !-—Ayaſt, by the Ring in 
Hyde- Park, fait. Il ſettled it there Myſelf for fear of 
Interruption. 

Char. True, as You fay, the Ring in Hyde-Park 
Il had forgot-—— Very well, Þ'll not fail You, Sir. 

O Cut. Devil burn Me, nor IJ. Upon my 
little Terence O Cutter will fee fair Play, or he'll 
know the Reaſon And fo, my Dear, your Ser- 
vant. [Exit. 

Maj. Ha! ha ! ha! What a Fellow !——He loves 
Fighting, like a Game-cock. 

Char. O Uncle! the luckieſt Thing in the World! 

Maj. What, to have a Chance of being run through 
the Body ! I defire no fuch good Fortune. 

Char. Wiſh Me Joy, wiſh Mie Joy ! I have found 
Her, my dear Girl, my Harriet ! She is at an 
Inn in Holborn, Major ! 


Maj. The Devil ſhe is! How do You know! 
Char. Why this dear, delightful, charming, blunder- 
ing Captain, has gelivered me a wrong Letter. 
Maj. A wrong Letter ! 
once to Lady Freelace. 
EY 


*Char. Yes, a 
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Aaj The Devil! What are the Contents? 

Char. The News I told You juſt now, that She's at 
an Inn in Hlallorn And behides, an Excuſe from 
my Lord, for not waiting on her Ladyſhip this Morn- 
ing. according to his Promiſe, as He thall be entir. ly 
taken up with Lis Defign upon Harriot. 

k _ So!—fo!—A Plot between the Lord and the 
ady! 

Char. What bis Plot is I don't know, but I ſhall 
beg Leave to Le mide a Party in it: So perhaps bis 
Lordſhip and I may meet, and decide our De frararce, a8 
the Captain calls it, before 'Fo-morrow Morning 
There! read, read, Man! [Gizing the Letter. 

Maj. ¶ Reading] Um—um— um Very tne! And 
what do You propoſe doing? | 

Char. To go thither ynmediately. 

Maj. Then You ſhall take Me with Nou. Who 
knows what his Lordſhip's Deſigns may be? I begin to 
ſuſpect toul Play. 

Char, No, no; pray mind your own Buſineſs. If I 
_- there is any need of your Aſſiſtance, III fend for 

ou. 

Maj. You'll this Affair like a Boy now—— 
Go on raſhly with Noife and Buſtle, and Fury, and get 
Yourſelf into another Scrape. | 
| Char. No—no—Let Me alone; I'll go incoz. 

Leave my Chariot at ſome Diltance—— Proceed pru- 
cently, and take care of Myſelf, I warrant You—l did 
not imagine that I ſhou'd ever rejoice at receiving a 
Challenge, but this is the moſt fortunate Accident 
that cou d poſſibly have happen'd, Bye, bye, Uncle! 


| Exit haſjlily. 
Maj:r Oukly, ſelus. 

I don't half approve this and yet I can hardly 
ſuſpect his Lordſhip of any very decp Deſigns neither 
——- Charles may eafily outwi: Him. Hark ye, N- 
liam ! [as ſceing @ Servant at ſome Diſtance. 

Servant. 


Enter 
Serw. fie? © | 
Maj. Where's my Brother ? | 
Serv. In his Study ——alone, Sir! 
Maj. And how is He? William! 


Serey. 
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Serv. Pretty well, I believe, Sir ! | 
Maj. Ay, ay, but is He in Humour, of a little— 
I never meddle in Family Aﬀairs, not I, Sir! 


A 
2 
. 


to all 
his poſitive Orders, to reccive this booby Ba- 
Addreſſes. Among all my Dittrefles, 
his Behaviour Yeſterday is 
d ! So given up to exceſſcs! And 
aſhamed to own it even,to Myſelf. [ 
And Death itſelf thall not prevail on Me to 


but here he comes ! 
Vhat thall I do with him? = 
F 3 Enter 


% 
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Enter Sir Harry Beagle. 

| Sir Har. Your Servant, Mig! What 
Not ſpeak !——Baſhiul mayhap Why then 1 will. — 
2 = v * of few Words. 

hat ſignines Hagling ? It Jooks int Bb = Doe 
Wha de — Me for an Huſband ?— I am a 
tight young Fellow ſound Wind and Limb free from all 
natural Bi-miſhes— —Rum all over, dammee. 

Har. Sir, I don't underſtand You. Speak Engli/, 
and Fl give You an _— 

Sir Har. Engliſh Why fo I do-——and ain 
Engzlijk too. — —— What dy'e think of Me 22 uſ- 
band: — That's Engliþ—e'nt it ?—I know none of your 
French Lingo, none of 


You ſhall marry Me. 
Har. What ſhall I fay to Him? 1 had beſt be civil. 
[4fde] —] think, Sir, You deſerve a much better 


' 
Match, Miſs !—It's done and done on both Sides. | 
Har. For Heaven's Sake, Sir, withdraw your Claim 
to Me.—l never can be prevailed on indeed I can't— | 
Sir Har. What! make a Match, «nd then draw the 
Stakes! That's doing of nothing play or pay, all the 
world over. - | 
Har. Let Me prevail on You, Sir I am determined 
not to marry You at all Events. 
Sir Har. But your Father determined Tou fhall, Vits ! | 
-—So the Odds are on my Side. —l am not quite ſure of 
my Horſe, but I have the Rider hollow. 


Far 


your Par he,, not I —— What 
d'ye think of Me for an Huſband ? The Squire fays | 


* 
* 
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Hir. Your Hoſe ! Sir Dye take Me tot - but I for- 


give you. I beiecch Ton, come into my Propofal. It 
i ve better for us both in the End. 


Sir Har. I can't be off 
Har. Let Me intreat You. 
Sir Har. I tell You, its 
Hur. Pray, pray, do, Sit! 


How ! laugh'd at ? | 
Sir Har. Will Nen niarry Me F Dear Ally ! Ally 


Croker ! 


IE) 


Har. Marry You? 1 had rather be married to a Slave, 


- 
: 
* 
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now, while I dread his Rage, my Heart bleeds for 
be Uanainch—ſ wi 1 cos he w cy 


Him! 
Nuſ. Are not Y 272 U perverſe, ſtubborn, 
. not Lou 2a a 
obſtinate — 


Har. My dear Sir — 
Ruf. Look ye, Harriet, don't ſpeak —— You'll 
t me in a Pation—— Will You have Him? — An- 
me that - Why don't the Girl ſpeak ? —— Will You 
have Him ? 


* 4 You ſhall have Him——Huffy, You ſhall have 


———Inſfolent to my dear Harriot /—— A Rogue! a 
Villain! a Scoundrel! PFll—But its a Lie—I know its a 
Lie—He durſt not behave jinſolent Will You have 
Him ? Anfwer me that. Will You have Him ? 
You ſhall have Him. 
: © 00 none ang Love fo ie, Sir 
You!—You know I love You—You 
ond Father doats on You to Madneſs — 
14411 
| ?— But I know what You 
wou'd have. You want young Oath, a rakehelly, 


1 A414 ALE. and if I ever 


r- your Conſent, renounce Me for ever. 
* will renounce You, unleſs you'll have Sit 


2 Sir, you'll make Me miſe- 
rable. TS > dn clan + 


_—_ — 


y—_— — 


The JEALOUS WIFE. 69 


Ruf. You'll break my Heart, Harriat, you'll break 
my Heart Make You miſerable !-—— Don't I 
want to make You happy? Is not He the richeſt Man 
1 the County? That wi.l make You happy. 
Don't all the pale-faced Girls in the C long to get 
Fiim ?———>-And yet You are fo perverſe, and way- 
m_ and ſtubborn Zouns You ſhall have 

im. 

Har. For Heaven's fake, Sir — i 

Ru. Hold your Lengue, Harriet! Fil hear 
none of your Nonſen'e. You ſhall have Him, 
I tcl] You, You ſhall have Him [He ſhall mar- 
ry You this very Night II go for a Licence and 
a Parſon immediately. Zouns! Why do | itand argu- 
ing with You? An't I your Father? Have not I a Right 
to uiſpoſe of You? You ſhall have Him. 

Har. Sit! — 

R/. 1 won't hear a Word. You ſhall have Him. 


[Exit. 
Harriot /. 

will not hear Me, and is gone to for this 
odious Marriage. I will die before 1 conſent to it. 
You ſhall have him! O that Fathers wou'd enforce 
their Commands by better Arguments And yet I pi- 
ty Him, while He afflicts Me. Fe uptraided Me. 
with Charles his Wildneſs and Inte nce — 
Alas! but too juſtly I fee that He is wedded 
to his Excefles: and I ought to conquer an As- 
feftion for Him, which will only ferve to make Me 


Enter Charles in a Frech, &c. 
Ha! What do I ſee? [Screaminy. 

Char. Peace! my Love! —My dear Life, make no 
Noiſe !——1I have been hovering about the Houſe this 
Hour —— ] ju? now faw your Father and Sir Harry go 
out, and have feizeq this precious Opportunity to throw 
Myſelt at your Feet. 

Har. You have given Yourſelf, Sir, a great deal of 
needleſs Trouble. I did not expect or hope for the Fa- 
vour of ſuch a Viſit. 1 

ar. 
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and have ſuffer d fince laſt Night And yet I 
ſome fond Moments flatter'd Myſelf, that the 

I was fo fortunate as to do You at Lady Free/ove's, 

a little in my Favour. 

You may remember, Sir, that You took a 


171 
1715 


very Opportunity of cancelling that Obligati- 
on. 

Char. I do remember it with Shame and Defpa'r. 
But may my Joy at having delivered You 
from a i not the Cauſe! My Tranſport 
mare half intoxicated Me, and Wine made an 
eaſy Conqueſt over Me. ———! tremble to think leſt 1 
ſhou'd have behav'd in ſuch Manner, as You cannot 

Har 


Har. Whether I pardon You or no, Sir, is a Mutter of 
mighty little Conſequence. 
ar. O my Harris! Upbraid Me, reproach Me, 
do any Thing but look and talk with that Air of Coald- 
neſs and Indifference. Muſt I loſe You for one Of- 
fence; when my Soul doats on You, when I love You to 
DiſtraQtion ? — * 
Did it like Love, your Conduct — 
ourfelF in Rot, when 1 was expoſed to the 


Y 


Char. Abondon Me, if ever I am guilty of it agai 
O Herriat! | am diſtracted with ten thouſand Fears 
and Apprehenfions of loing You for ever The 
Chambermaid, whom I brib'd to admit Me to You, 
told Me that when the two Gentlemen went out, taey 
talk'd of a Licence. ——— What am I to think ? Is 
ir that You can reſign Yourſeif to Sic Harry 
Beagle? [Harriot pauſes.] Can You then conſent to 
give your Hand to another? No, let Me once 8 

ver 
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liver Tou Let us ſeize this lucky Moment! 

My Chariot ſtands at the Corner of the next Set : 
Let Me gently force You, while their Abſence allows it, 
and convey you from the brutal Violence of a conſtrain- 
ed Marriage. 

Har. No! I will wait the Event, be it what 
it may———O Charles, I am too much inclin'd- 
ſhan't force Me to marry Sir Harry But your Behavi- 
our Not half an Hour ago, my Father re- 
proach'd Me with the Looſeneſs of your Character. 
[IV eeping. 

Char. I fee my Folly, and am aſham'd of it. You 
have reclaim'd Ve, Harrizt! —— On my Soul, You 
have. If all Women were as attentive as Your-- 
ſelt to the Moral of their Lovers, a Libertife would 
be an uncommon Character But let Me perfuade 
Yon to leave this Place, while You may - Major Oatly 
will receive us at his Houſe with Pleaſure -I am ſhock d 
c Stay here may reſerve 

ou to. 

Har. No, I am determin'd to remain. To leave 
my Father again, to go off openly with a Man, of whoſe 
libertine Character He has Himſeli fo lately been a Wit- 
neſs, wou d juſtify his Anger, an impeach my Repu- 


tation. 


Char. Fool! Fool! How unhappy have 1 mods My- 
ſelf! —Confider, my Harriet, the Peculiarity of 


Situation ; beſides, I have Reon to fear other 


Har. From other Deſigns I can be no where fo ſecure 
as with my Father. 


Char. Times flizs--Let Me _ wu 
Har. ow reſolved to 
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Enter Chambermaid. 
Chamb O Law, Ma' am Such a terrible Acci- 
dent! —— As fure as I am here, there's a Preſs-Gang has 
ſeized the two Gemmin, and is carryin them away, 
reer. 's a Knight 


_— 's a Squire and a Houle- 


2 Prefs- ! 


Char, O. 


is Lord Trink-t's doing, — Ik 
Scheme in Agee, by = Lowes — Mor- 


ys, 
[Screams. 
Char. e it's plain 


enough. Don't be frighted, my Love! Fil protect 
22 — 112 


then! SES 


Keep your Diſtance, my Lord! I have 
Arms. po og 4 Piſtol.] If You come a Foot 
nearer, You have a Brace of Balls thro your- Lordſtip's 
L. Trink. How ? What's this? Piſtols! 
Char. At your Lordſhip's Service Sword and 
Piſtol, my Lotd. H hoſe You know, are our Wea- 
If this miffes, I have the Fellow to't in my 


boat de frighted, Madam! His Lordſhip 


I 
0 
( 
7 
: 
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has removed your Friends and Relations, but He will 
take great Care of You. Shall I leave you with Him? 
Har. Cruel Charles ! You know I muff go with You 


Char. A little away from the Door, if your Lordſhip 


lictle more round, my Lord! [Waving. 
1 have no Leiſure to talk with your 
now.—A little more that by if You 


L. Trin. But, Sir !—'Sdeath Madam 
Sir ! 


[Wa- 


ving.]—You know where I live——If You have any 
2 for Miſs Rufſet, You will hear "Is Her too 
my Houſe. —Nay, keep back, my Lord! = 
ine.].—Your Lordſhip's moſt obedient humble 
[Exit with Harriot. 
Manet Lord Trinket. 


[Looking after them, and paufing for a ſhort Time.] 


G ACT 
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ACT V. 


SCENE Lady Freekve's. 
Enter Lord Trinket, Lady Freelove with a Letter, and 


Captain O Cutter. 
Lord Tarxxer. 
WII ever > Mm | ſo unfortunate ? Pox ont, 
Captain, how cou'd You make fuch a 
Blunder ? | 
O Cut. I never 


L. Free. my ingenious Captain 
the Letter intended for Me to young Oak!y, and 
he has brought me a Challenge. 

L. Trink. Ridiculous! Never was any Thing fo ma/- 
— not You read the Direction? Cap- 
tain 
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O Cut. Has your Lordthip any Occaſion for my Sar- 
vice in + row 

L. Trink Only releaſe Me theſe People, and 
then keep out of the Way, dear Captain ! 

O Cut. With all my 240 2 Braſs Farding. If You 
wrong! this will not fignify a arding. You 
— Me alone, I wou'd give Him a Salt Eel, I 
warrant You—But upon my Credit There's nothing 
to be done without a little Exit. 

L. Free. Ha ! ha ! Poor Captain ! 

L. Trink. But where ſha!l I carry them, when I have 
deliver'd them ! 

L Free. To Mr. Oatl's, by all Means. You may 
be fure my Niece is there. 

L. Trink. To Mr. Oakly's!—Why, does _ 
ſhip conſider ? 'Tiz going directly into the Fire of 
Eusmythrowing the Dementi tull in their Teeth. 

L. Free. So much the better. Face your Enemies: 
Nay, You ſhall outface 'Them too. Why, where's the 
Difference between Truths and Untruths, if You do 
but ſtick cloſe to the Point? Falſhood wou d ſcarce ever 
_ — if We had Confidence enough to ſupport 


1 Nay, I don't want Bronze upon Occaſion 
But to go amongſt a whole Troop of Peo- 
25 CUey IFRn fay, is to danger- 


L 7. Free. To leave Ruſſet alone amongſt Them, 
wou'd be ten times more dangerous. You may be ſure 


rr err 
* where if You don't y Him, He 
will be open to all their Suggeſtions. They'll be all in 
one Story, and Nobody there to contradict Them: And 
then their dull Trunk vents wind. vil mat mn 


pn, — my Lend, You muſt battle 
it out. 


L. Trink.——— Well! TIl go, pon Honour—and if 
F cou'd depend on your Lady ſhip as a Corps de re- 
ſerve 


L. Free. PII certainly meet You there. —Tuſh ! my 


Lord, there's nothing in it. It's hard indeed if two Per- 
G 2 ſons 
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ſons of Condition can't bear themſelves out againſt ſuch 
trumpery Folks as the Family of the Oaklys. 

I. Trink. Odious low People! —But I lofe 'Time—— 
I muſt after the Captain—and fo, till We meet at Mr. 
- wh I kiſs your Ladythip's Hands. — You won't fail 

i -- 

L. Free. You may depend on Me. [ Exit. I. Trink. 

Lady Freelove, ſola. 

So here is kne Work ! "This artful little Huffy has 
been too much for Us all: Well! what's to be done * 
Why. when a Woman of Faſhion gets into a Scrape, 
nothing but a Fathionable Aſſurance can get Her out 
ot it again. Fl een go boldly to Mr. Os, as I hare 

omited, and if it appears practicable, I will forward 

rd Trinket's Match 8 it I find that Matters have 
taken another Turn, his Lordſhip muſt excuſe Me. In 
that Caſe I'll fatrly drop Him, feem a perfect Stranger 
to all his Intentions, and give my Viſit an Air of Con- 
— to my Niece und any other Huſband, which 
ortune, her wile Father, or ridiculous Self, has pro- 
vided for Her. [ Exit. 


SCENE changes to Mrs. Oakly's Dreſſing-R:om. 


Mrs. Ozkly, ſola. 


This is worſe and worſe He never held Me ſo 
much in C before--To go out without ſo much 
as ing to Me, or taking the leaſt Notice I am 
obliged to the Major for this — How could He take Him 
out ? And how cou'd Mr. Oa#ly go with Him? 

Enter Toilet. 

Mrs. Oak. Well, Toilet ! 

Toil. My Maſter is not come back yet, Ma'am ! 

Mrs. Ou Where is He gone? 

Toit. I don't know, I can affure your Ladyſkip. 

Mrs. 0a#. Why don't you know? You know no- 
thing hut I warrant You know well enough, if You 
wou'd tell You ſhall never perſuade Me but You 
knew of Mr. O40 s going out To-day. 


Tot. 
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Til. I wiſh I may die, Ma'am, upon-my Honour, and 
I proteſt to your Ladyſhip, I knew nothing in the Word 
of the Matter, no more than the Child unborn. There is 
Mr. Paris, my Maſter's Gentleman, knows 

Mrs. Oat. What does He know? 

Toil. That I knew nothing about it, till after my M. 
ſter was gone. 

Mrs. Oak Where is Paris ? What is He doing? 

Teil. He is in my Maſter's Room, Ma'am ! 

Mrs. O++. Bid him come here. 

Tei. Yes, Ma'am ! [Exit. 

Mrs, Oak. He is certainly gone after this young Flirt. 
lis Confidence and the Major's Infolence provoke 
Me beyond Expreſſion. 


Where's your Maſter ? 
Par. It eft ſertie. 
Mrs. Oak. Where is He gone? 
Par. Ah, Madame! Je n'en ſcai rien. I know noting 


of it. 
You tell Me He was going out ? 4 


ne men ſoucie pas du plus 
——[ have no Biineſs wid it. 
Mrs. Oak. Yes, You ſhou'd have told Me That was 
Bufinefs—— And if You don't mind your Buſineſs 
» You ſhan't ſtay here, I can tell You, Sir. 
Par. Voila ! quelque choſe dextraordinaive ! 
Mrs. Oak. Don't ftand jabbering and ſhrugging 


ng 


mak ws - oy "_ Fellow ! His infolent — 
. Oat. ! His in Gravity 
and Indifference are intuppertable——— Toile: ! 

Tail. Ma am! 


Mrs. Oak. Where's Jobn ? Why don't he come ? 
Why do You ſtand with your Hands before You ? Why 
don't You fetch him? 

G 3 Tet. 


_ 
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Toil. Yes, Mifam ——Pfl go this Minute———O ! 
Ou. 


rs. Oak. Why did not You go with Him ? 

John. Becauſe He went out in the Major's Chariot, 
Madam ! 

Mrs. Oak. Where did They go to? 
ahr. To the Major's, I 1 Madam. 

Oak. Suppoſe ! Don't You know ? 
1 bn. I believe fo, but can't tell for certain, indeed, 
Tadam ! 

Mre. Oak. Believe ! and ſuppoſe. and don't 
know ! and can't tell——You are all Fools — Go a- 
bout your Buſineſs! [John ging. Come here ! 
[Returns.] Go to the Major's—No—it does not fignity 

go along]. n geing. — Ye. hark ye! 
[R-turns.] Go to the Major's and fee if your Maſter is 


4 


Jahn. Yes, Madam ! 
Teil. So! She's in a rae Humour! I ſhall have a 


chuſe to drefs ? 1 * 


| 
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Mrs. Oak. Prithee, Creature, don't teaze Me with 
your *.{dle-faddle Stuff I have a thoufand Things 
to think of W here is the Porter? Why has not that 
Booby fent Him? What is the Meaning 

Re-enter John. 
Tohn. Madam, my Maſter is this Moment returned 
with Major Oally, "ond my young Maſter, and the La- 
dy that was here Yeſterday. 

Mrs. Oak. Very well. [Exit John. ] — Returned ! 
— truly, he is returned —and in a very 

manner —— This is fetting Me at open 
— Fl down, and ſhew them I have 
too much Spirit s entre Ufage——{[Going.] 
. Company —— 
Tu r 
ail. Ma am 

Mrs. Oak. Order the Coach. TI go out. 

Soing.]—— Toilet — . 1 Cen go down 
pl,” PE" + , 
Tail. Ma'am ! 


Mrs. Oak. Order Me a boil'd Chicken Til not go 


[Toilet 
to them 
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Mrs. Oakly's Satisfaction, I ſhould never forgive My- 
* = having ditturbed the Peace of ſuch a worthy 
awily. 


Maj Don't mind that, Madam! They'll be very good 


Friends again U his is nothing among marricd Peo- 
pie - — ama Here She is! No——lts only 
8. Toilet. e 


Enter Toilet. 

Oak. Well, Toilet, What now 2 [Toil. Hhiſpers.] 
Not well? Can't come down to Dinner? ants 
Cao th Brother, what ſhall I 

— Go. 7 — 2 Oatly——Indeed, 

ir Go to . y——In 
You had better 
j. 'Sdeath, Brother! don't budge a Foot This 
is all FraQtiouſneſs ind lll humour | 
Oat. No———F not go—— Tell Her I have Com- 
pany, and We ſhall be glad to fee Her here. 

+ : [Exit. Toilet. 

—1 Ne 

. Suppole I go, and watch how She proceeds ? 

Maj. What d'ye mean? — Tou wou'd not go to her! 
Are You mad? 

Oak. By no Means go to Her—I only want to know 
how She takes ir. lie perdue in my Study, and 
obſerve Her motions. 

. Ion t like this pitiful ambuſcade Worx 
This ghting——- Why can't You ſtay here? 
Ay! ay!——1 know how it vill be — Shen come 
bounce in upon You with a T orrent of Anger and Paſ- 
fron, or it ::ecefſary, 2 whole Flood of Tears, and cairy 
all be fore her at once. . 

+ Oak. You ſhall find that yewe miſtaken, Major! 

Don't imagine, decauſe I with nut to be void vi Huma- 
nity, thai | am deſtiute ©: Retolution Now I am con- 
vinc'd Fm in e Right. Fli ſupport that Right with ten 
Times your Ste Ii. ref. 

Maj. I ou talk thi well, Becther! 
Oak, T do it ell, Ire th. 

Maj. If You don t, ;ou're undone. 


Oak. 
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© 1k. Never fear! never fear! (Exit. 
Maj. Well, Charles ! 
(har. I can't bear to ſee my Harriet fo „ Fil 


20 inimediately in queſt of Mr. Ruſſet. no may 
leuta at the Inn where his Lordſhip's Rufhans have car- 


ried Him. 
Ruf. [withwut)] Here? Yes, yes, I know She's here 


woll come along, Sir Harry, come 
Har. He's here ! ather ! | his 
Sir, [To 


My 
Voice. Where is Mr. Oakly? O, now, good 
ow] Do but pacify Him, and you'll be a Friend in- . 


Enter Ruſſet, Lord Trinket, and Sir Harry Beagle. 
I. Trink. There! Sir—I told you it was fo. 

Ru. Ay, ay, it is too 127 you i 
lut! Elopement after Elopement! And at la 
to have your Father carried off by Violence! To endan- 
ger my Lite! Zouns! I am fo angry, I dare not truſt my- 
tclf within reach of You. 

_ Char. I can aſſure You, Sir, that your Daughter is en- 


Ruf. You aſſure me? You are the Fellow that has per- 

- her Mind That has ſet my own child againſt 

Char. If You will but hear Me, Sir 

Ruf. 1 wont hear a Word You fay Tl have my 
t — J wont hear a Word. 

Maj. Nay, Mr. Ruffet, hear Reaſon. If You will 


Ruſ. What care I for Rank and Family? I don't want 
to make my Daughter a rant Woman of Quality. 
Fil give Her to whom I pleaſe. Take Her away, Sit 
Harry ! She ſhall marry You To- night. 

Har. For Heaven's fake, Sir, hear Me but a Mo- 


Lien t. 
Kuf. 
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gage to make Peace between You and your Daughter, 
and throw the Blame where it ought to fall moſt - 


right Horſe, my Buck ! 


Ruf. Well, Sir What dye fay? Speak 
I don't know what to do 


Maj. 
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Maj. Til fpeak the Truth, let who will be offended by 
it I have Proof preſumptive and poſitive for You, 
Mr. t. From his ip's Behaviour at Lady 
Freelove's, when my reſcued Her. We may 
fairly conclude that He wou'd ſtick at no Meaſures to 
carry his Point. There's Proof preſumptive 
But. Sir, We can give You Proof poſitive too Proof 


| under his Lordſhip's own Hand, that He, likewiſe, was 


L. Trink. Every Syllable Romance, pon Honour. 
Maj. Goſpel, every Word on't. 
Char. This Letter will convince You, Sir 


In Co of what happened 
his ip thought fit to fend Me a Challenge: But 
the Meſſenger blundered, and gave Me this Letter in- 


ſtead of it. [Giving the Lettey.] I have the Caſe which 
incloſed it in my Pocket. : 


L. Trial. Forgery from Beginning to End, pon Ho- 
nour. 


7. Truth upon my Honour. But read, read, 
Mr. Rufſet, read and be convinced. 

Ruſ. me ſee let Me fee — [ Reading. ] —— 
U um—um——ſo ! fo l.. um um 
um Damnation id Me Succe — 
8 rinket——Fire and Fury! dare You 


L. Trial. When You are cool, Mr. Ruſſet, I will explain 
this Matter to You. 


Ruf. Cool? 'Sdeath and Hell! — Il never be cool agai 
k be reve So my Herriot, my 
Girl is innocent at y fo, Harriet, tell Me 
Vow en Tine 13 

Har. I am indeed, Sir happy beyond Expreſſion, 
at your being convinced of it. 
ad You was always a good | 

Maj. So She is, an excellent Girl. [A Worth 
a Regiment of fuch Lords „ 
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Sir, finith every Thing handſomely at once Come, 
r 


— PE 
7. Conſider They have been 

each other,-—old tance—— faicthtu] Lovers 
Turtles ——and may be very happy. 

Ruſ. Well, well. fince 1 hings are 6—— love 
my Girl Hark' ye, young Oak!y, if You don't 
make Her a good Huſband, You'll break my Heart, you 
Rogue. 

Char. Do not doubt it, Sir! my Harriot has reformed 
Me altogether. 

Ruſ. Has the ? Why then there 
22 blefs you both there now there's an 

ont. 

Sir Har. So, my Lord, You and J are both diſtanced 
mms A hollow Ting, dammee. 

L. Trink. N'imperte. 

Sir Har, [Afide.] Now this Stake is drawn, my Lord 
may be for hedging off m-yhap. Ecod ! I'll go to Fack 
Speed's, and ſecure Nabeb, and be out of Town in an 
Hour — Soho Freelove ! Yoics ! [Exit. 

Enter Freelove. 

L. Free, dy oy Ruſfet, You'll excuſe 

ar 8 5 ot s Service. 

L. Free. Married ? — 

Hur. Not yet, Madam, but my Father has been fo 
w» to 915 b: — 3 * Jad of 
Free. I pro am prodigiouſly it. 
My Dear I give You Joy and You, Mir. Oatly, 
I wiſh You Joy, Mr. Ruffer, and all the good 
Company for I think They are moſt of Them 
ties Concer 


Maj. How eaſy, impudent, and familiar ! 


[Afede. 


L. Free. 2 here too! I vow I did not fee 
Lordſhip before. 

ah 6 Trink. Your Ladyſhip's moſt obedient Slave. 

" [Banirg. | 
L. Free. You ſeem grave, 12 Come, 

come, I know there has been 


Difference between 
You 


The JEALOUS WIFE. 85 
You and Mr. Oakly—— You muſt give Me Leave to be 
a Mediator in this Affair. 
L. Trink. Here has been a ſmall Fracas to be ſure, 
Madam !—— We are all blown, pon Honour. 
L. Free Blown! What do You mean, my Lord ? 


L. Trink. Nay, ip knows that I never 
mind theſe Thing 1 they never diſcom· 
ole your Ladyſhip - But Things have happened a 
ittle en travers—— The little Billet that I ſent your La- 
dithip, has fallen into the Hands of that Gentleman 
[ Painting to Chat.] and fo——-there has been a little 
Prouillerie about it that's all. q 

L. Free. You talk to Me, my Lord, in a extraor- 
dinary Stile If You have been guilty of any Mit- 
behaviour, I am forry for it; but your ill Conduct can 
faſten no Imputation on Me —— Miſs Ruget will jufiity 
Me fuſkciently. 

Aſaj. Had not your Ladyſhip better appeal to my 
Friend Charles here? Letter Carle: — 
Out with it this Inſtant! 

Char. Yes, I have the Credentials of her ip's 
Integrity in my Pocket—— Mr. Ruſſet, the Letter You 
read a little while was i in this Cover, 
1 de bod adurnel was 
Ruf. [ Reading.) To the Right Honourable Freelove 

Each and Hell — — 4 


!—= nd now I tecollect, the Let- 
pieced with of French, and Madam 
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L. Free. Mercy on Me! how boiſterous are theſe Coun- 
try Gentlemen! Why really, Mr. Ruffer, You rave like a 
Man in Bedlam ——1 afraid you'll beat Me—and 
then You fwear moſt abominably. How can You 


be fo vulgar? ing of this low Ma- 
lice —— of Women of Quality are 
the Scandal ot little and I ſhall meet ſuch petty 
Inſolence with the — 


of introducing Her into the 
firſt Company — But now, Madam, I ſhall neither receive 
nor return your Viſits, and will entirely withdraw my 
Protection from the ordinary Part of the ors 
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humour, and her IIl- humour, her Smiles, her Tears 
and her Fits, are all calculated to play upon Me. 

Maj. Did not I always tell You ſo? Its the way with 
them all They will be and ſmooth, and hot. 
and cold, and all in a Breath. Any Thing to get the 
better of us. ; 

Oak. She is in all Moods at preſent, I promite You— 
I am at once angry and aſhamed of Her ; and yet the 13 


Toile is ſent to let Me know that She is ill—abiolutely 
I Then, the very next Minute, never 
my Face i 


— She'll go out of the Houſe directly. 
[Bell rings.) Again! now the Storm riſes! : 
Maj. It will ſoon dive this Way then now, 
Brother, prove Yourſelf a Manu You have gone too 

far to retreat. 

Oak. Retreat Retreat. No, no. l 
preſerve R the Advantage I have gain'd, I am deter- 
min « 

Maj. Ay, ay! Ground !—fear ing! 
r Good Diſcipli — 

Soldiers; ſtick cloſe to my Advice, and You may 
buff to a Tigreſs. 

Oak. Here the is, by Heavens Now! Brother! 

Maj. And now ! Brother Now, or never! 

Enter Mrs. Oakly. 

Mrs. Os. I think, Mr. Oath, You might have 
had Humanity enough to have come to fee how I did. 
You have taken your leave, I tu of all Tender- 
neſs and Affection But Fil be calm III not 
throw myſelf into a Paſſion- Fou want to drive me 
out of your Houſe I fee what You aim at, and 
will be aforehand with You... Let Me keep my Tem- 
per ll fend for a Chair, and leave the Houſe 
this Inſtant. 

Oak. True, My Love! I knew You woud not 
think of dining in 2 _ vw 

2 


83 The JEALOUS WIFE 


had Company below. You ſhall fit at the Head of the 
Table, as You ought to be ſure, as You fay, and make 
my Friends welcome. 
Mrs. Oat. Excellent Raillery! Look ye, Mr. Oly, 
I fee the Meaning of all this affected Coolneſs and In- 
diſterence 
Oak. Miy Dear, conſider where You are 


Mrs. Oak. You wou'd be glad. I find, to get Me 
* of your Houſe, and have all your Flirts about 
ou. 


O. Before all this Company! Fie. 

Mcs. Oat. But I'll diſappoint You, for I ſhall remain in 
it 7 ſupport my due Authority As for You, Major 
Oaki; 

Maj. Hey day! What have I done? 

Mrs. Oak. I thick You might find better Employment, 
22— between married People — and 

Ou, 

Oak. Nay, but, my Dear 

Mrs. Oat. Might have more Senſe, as well as Tender- 
neſs, than to give Ear to ſuch idle Stuff. 

Oak. Lord! Lord! 80 
Mrs. Ok. You and yeur wiſe Counſellor there, I ſup- 
- poſe, think to carry all your Points with Me. 

. Was ever any Thing 
. Oak. But it won't do, Sir! You ſhall find that I 
will have my own Way, and that I will govern my own 


Family. | 

Oak. You had better learn to govern Yourſelf by half. 
Your Paſſion makes You ridiculous. Did ever any 
ſee fo much Fury and Violence, affronting your 


Friends, ing my Peace, and diſconcerting your own 
Temper? And for what? for nothing. Sach! Ma- 
dam, at theſe Years You ought to know better. 

Mrs. Oak. At theſe Years !——Very fine! 
Am I to be talk d to in this Manner? 

Oak. Talk'd to Jo Why not You have 
talk d to Me long enough——almot talk d me to Death 
and I have taken it all in hopes of making You quiet 
hut all in vain, for the more one bears, the worſe 
You are. Patience, I find, is all thrown away upon You 


t 
i 
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D and henceforward, come what may, I am refoived 
to be Matter of my own Houſe. 

Mrs. Oat. So! fo!—Maſter indeed! — Ves, Sir, and 
uu take care io have Miſtreſſes enough too, | warrant 

ou. 

Oak. Perhaps I may; but they ſhall be quiet ones, I 
can affure You. | 

Mrs. Oak. Indeed! and do You think that I am fach 


eee fol fod an 


that Spirit. I am fure I have need of 

nk all Company Yer hoof: 
i ou ſhan t ſee 

for this Month. 

. 'Sdeath ! Madam, but I will. -I keep open 

Houſe for a Year—T ll fend Cards tc the whole 'Fown— 

. Oakly's Route! All the World will come And 


- Provokiog Inſolence This is not to 
Look'ye, Mr. Oaktly —— 
look ye, Mrs. Oakly, I will have my own 


then, let Me tell You, 87. 
tell You, Madam, I will not be croſ- 
made a Fool. 
Why, You won't let Me fpeak —— 
ou don't fpeak as You ought Ma- 
dam! Madam! You ſhan't look, nor walk, nos talk nor 
think, but as I pleaſe. 
Mrs. Oak. 1 Snow ke 1 bear 
this no longer. [Bur/fs into Tears.] O you vile Man! 
ſee through your deſign——— You cruel, barba- 
rous, inhuman—Such Uſage to your poor Wife 
You'll be the Death of Her. 


H Oak. 
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Oak. She ſhan't be the Death of Me, I am deter- 


mtned. 

re Oak. That it ſhou'd ever come to this To 
—hated—'T is too much——my Heart will burſt with 
ch——oh—— [Falls into a Fit. 

Hurriot, Charles, &c. run to her 4ſiflance. 

Oak. [Interpsfinz.} Let her alone. 

Har. Sir. Mrs. 04. ——— 

Char. For Heaven's Sake, Sir, She will be — —- 

Oak. Let her alone, I ſay; I won't have Her touch- 
ed—Let her alone—1' her Paſſions throw Her into Fits, 
let the Strength of them carry Her them. 

Har. Pray, my dear Sir, let Us aſſiſt Her! She 


2. I don't care — Tou ſhan't touch Her- Let Her 
bear them patiently —She'll learn to behave better ano- 

Mrs. Oat. Ring.] O you Monſter !— You Vil- 
lain You ſj————-Wou'd You let Me die 

Oak. Bleſs Me, Madam, your Fit is very violent 
Take Care of YourlelF. 


Mrs. Oat. Defpiſed——ridiculed——Bbt Fl be 


a r OY Pan 

« Tol-de-rol loll-de-roll loll-de-rol toll. ſinging. 
Mrs. Oak. What, am I made a Jeſt of? Expoſed to 
all the World If there's Law or i 


Sir, You may repent this Scorned and made ridi- 
culous 1 No power on Earth ſhall hinder my 


Har. Let me beſeech You, Madam ! 
Dal. What does the Girl mean? 

Maj. Courage ! Brother. You have 
done Wonders. 


0.44. I think, She'll have no more Fits 
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Far. Stay, Madan ! ſtay ! but one 
Moment. ——I have bern a paintul Witneſs of your 
Uncaſineis, and i in great Part the innocent Occaſion of 
it. Give me Leave the xñ3; 

Mrs. Dat. I did not expect indeed to have found You 
here again. But however. 

Har. 11 the Agitation of Your Mind, and it 
makes Me miſerable. Suffer Me to tell You the 
real Truth. I can explain every Thing to your Satis- 


Mrs. Oak. May be ſo ——T cannot argue with You. 
Char. en. 
for your o.·õn. Dear Madam ! 

Mrs. Oak. Well——well—— 


proceed 
e 
Her ſo 


Ruf. handy - ohne gee 


find my ns Dat. Wick Oh, 
Mrs. Oat. 2 
Ruf. A n 


young 
has been i of Her « long Time, and She of 


Irs. How have I been miſtaken! [Afde.] —— 
But did not 1 overhear You and Mr. Oa 


[To Harriot. 
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Hay. Dear Madam ! You had but a partial Hearing 
- our Converſation. It related entirely to this Gen- 

man. 

Char. To put it beyond Deubt, Madam, Mr. Nuſſet 
and my Guardian have conſented to our Marriage; 
and We are in Hopes that You will not withhold your 
Approbation. 

Mrs. Oak. I have no further Doubt—I ſce You are 
innocent, and it was cruel to ſuſpect You You have 
taken a load of Anguiſh off my Mind And yet your 
kind Interpoſition comes too late. Mr. Os yk. for 
Me is entirely deftroyed. [ Weeping. 

Oak. I muſt go to Her —— 0 

Maj. Not yet Not yet ! 5 * 
. Har, Do not diſturb Yourſelf with fuch Appre- 
—_— I am ſure Mr. Oakly loves You mot affec- 
tionate 

Oak. Th an hold no longer. [Going t Her.] My 
Affection for You, Madam, is as warm as ever. No- 
thing can ever extinguith it. conſtrained Behaviour 
cut me to the Soul——For theſe few Hours it 
| has been all + = gh og Pega 

that I was able to ſupport it. 

Mrs. Oat. O, Mr. Oatly, how have I expoſed My- 
ſelf! What low Arts has my induced Me to 
4 fee my Folly, and fear that You can never 
Forgive You You are too good, 

Forgive You-!——Can You fargiv EW 
— des ! Mr. 


Ruſs ? Charke Kere o iv 


Man in the Wa. k 
N Yau” © not + ke bg II 


] wou'd cure "eur all the Diſorders 


: 
/ 
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Mrs. Oak. I am indeed obliged to You, and I 
ec 

Oak. Nay, my Dear, no more of this. All that's paſt 
muſt be utterly forgotten. 5 

Mrs. Oak. I have not merited this Kindneſs, but 
it ſhall hereafter be my Study to deſerve it. Away 
with all idle Jealoufies ! and fince my icions have 
hitherto been groundleſs, I am refolved for the Future 
never to ſuſpect at all. 


E P I- 


EPILOGUE. 


Spoken by Mrs. CLIVE. 


112 Tue had a Squabble with the Poet 
About his Character: . You ſpall knew it · 
Yaung Man, ſaid I, reſtrain your ſaucy Satire! | 

My Part's ridiculous ——falſe ——out of Nature. 

Fine Draughts indeed of Ladies ! ſure You hate 'em ! 
Why, Sir, ——My Part is Scandalum Magnatum. 


Lord, Ma'am, ſaid He, to copy Life my Trade is, 
And Paets ever have made free with Ladies : 
One Senan—ole Duce cake fuch Names as theſe !— 
He fbew'd,—our Freaks, this Whim and that Deſire, 


Roſe firſt from Earth, Sea, Air, nay, ſome from Fire; 
Or that wwe owe our Perſons, Minds, and Features 


To Birds, for ſootb, and filthy four legg'd Creatures. 


The Dame, of Manners various, Temper ficale, 
Now, all for Pleaſure, now the Conventicle ! 
Who Prafrthen Raves, now Calm, now all Com mot ian, 
x i Venus, fram the Ocean. 


Conſt an 


. 


. 


EPILOGUE. 


Conſtant at ev'ry Sale, the Curicus Fair, 
IWho longs for Dreſden, and old China Ware ; 
Who doats on Pagods, and gives up vile Man 
For niddle-noddle Figures from Japan; 
Critic in Jars and Joſſes, i eus her Birth 
Drawn, like the brittle Ware itſelf, from Earth. 


The flaunting She, fo flately, rich, an wain, 
Who gains her Cenque/ts by her Length ef Train; 
Whi'e all her Vanity is under Sail, 

Sweeps, a proud Peaceck, with a gaudy Tail. 


Huſtand and Wife, with Sweets! and Dears! and 
Loves ! 


What are They, but a Pair of cooing Doves ? 


But feiz'd with Spleen, Fits, Humours, and all that, 
Your Dede and Turtle turn to Dog and Cat. 


The Goffip, Prude, Old Maid, Coquette, and Trapes, 
Are Parrots, Foxes, Magpies, Waſps, and Apes : 

But She, with ev'ry Charm of Form and Mind, 

Oh ! She's —— froeet Soul ! —the Phenix of her Kind. 
The Phenix of her Kind ! ——upon my Word 

He's a fly Wretch—pray is there ſuch a Bird ? 


A freſh Affen, inflead of an Excuſe ! 

His own Sex rather ſuch Deſcription ſuits : 

Why don't He draw their Charafters-—— The Brutes ! 
Ay, tet Him paint theſe ugly Monſters, Men! — 
Mean time - Mend We our Lives —FHe'll mend his Pen. 
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